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PREFACE. 



Through the following narrative I have sought to 
trace the springing, fruit-bearing, and transplanting 
of one of those " good trees " so precious to the hus- 
bandman. 

Originally of the " ears withered, thin, and 
blasted," the Lord of the harvest (with that wind 
which " bloweth were it listeth") filled it with sap, 
life, and vigour ; planting it " by the rivers of water," 
flowing through the "field of the world," nourished 
it with " the dews of heaven," shone upon it with 
" healing beams," kept it " night and day," pruned, 
sheltered, and ripened it, caused it to " bring forth 
fruit in its season/' suffered not its leaves to wither, 
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IT PREFACE. 

and has now transplanted, and garnered it in His 
presence, ever to flourish in the paradise of God 
amid all the " trees of righteousness," " the planting 
of the Lord that He may he glorified." 

May reader and writer he found with the winnowed 
wheat in the garner when the chaff is burned up with 
unquenchable fire ! 
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THE 

FIELD AND THE GARNER : 

BEING 

THE LIVING AND DYING MEMORIALS OF A QUIET 

CHRISTIAN. 



SARAH NASH BLAND, 

The subject of this memorial, was born at Lambeth, 
July 22nd, 1825. 

She was blessed with the providential distinction 
of a God of love, in being the daughter of Christian 
parents, and in very early life placed in the Sabbath 
School, and under the sound of a preached Gospel. 
While yet quite young, her mind appeared impressed 
with thoughtfulness and attachment to the worship of 
God; but the first sign of deep conviction of sin was 
manifest after a funeral sermon preached by Mr. Eliel 
Davis, at Gray's Walk, on the occasion of the death of 
Hannah, the beloved daughter of Mr. John Watts, of 
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2 THE SPRINGING SEED. 

Lambeth. The sermon is said to have been a "pe- 
culiarly solemn and affectionate one, listened to by a 
crowded congregation, with profound attention, and 
above all, followed with a divine blessing." It was 
founded upon the exhortation of the apostle (Hebrews 
vi. 12 ) , " That ye be not slothful, but followers of them 
who through faith and patience inherit the promises/' 

This was in August 1840, and during the remainder 
of the year the ministry of Mr. Joseph Hamblin, at 
East Lane Chapel, Walworth, and her occupation as 
teacher in the Sabbath School there, were much 
blessed in watering and nourishing the young blade 
already springing up from the incorruptible seed of 
the ever-living and abiding Word of God. 

I mention the School : — she had been .for pome 
time a teacher there. Upon the,removal of the family 
from Horsety Street, she and her Sister had applied 
for admission as scholars, when the indefatigable 
superintendent, the untiring Mr. J. J. Nettleton, 
(working almost unaided in the school, then in a low, 
unpromising condition,) at once employed- them in the 
mutual charge of .the Alphabet Glass. 

In February 1841, Sarah was proposed for .ehortih 
.membership at East Lane, and. on the 25th of April 
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sobsequentj. she (with five others) made w public* 
confession of her love to the Lord Jesus; and faith, ixt 
his perfect w«rk and atonement, by being &apti«ez£ 
iifctifee name of the "three tfcatbear record in heaven."' 
Acts viii. 36, 87 ; 1 John v. 7. 

From this time' until her peaceful depasture^ her 
affections were peculiarly raised, and centred in the 
w«*k and cause of God in that placer; and while her 
heart was filled with prayer for the spread of the Bfe«- 
cfeemefs glory, and the complete reign of his Grace, 
she was wont to say, "I love the Church at East 
Street, it is my second birthplace, it is my home" 

It was* at the close of 1841, that I was first blessed 
with her friendship* 

I say " blessed " because* r feel that this union was 
ntade, and has continued to prove, a link in the chain of 
my Lord's providential goodness and spiritual conduct, 
by which he has brought me to his feet and yoked me 
in his service. 

From the commencement of our fellowship 2 re- 
member her steadfast regard for the substantial 
realities of the kingdom of God, and herhumble, quiet 
perseverance in the service of Christ. Principally 
through my desire for her companionship and love, 



4 KINDRED STEMS. 

had I been led to ponder over the solemn question 
of the life or death of the soul. I felt the separation 
which this question placed between us> and was then 
drawn to see the tremendous distance between the 
living God and the dead sinner! 

While under this conviction, and yet with dawning 
hope seeking the way, her soul deeply sympathized 
with my soul in endeavouring by prayer and counsel 
to help me to find. 

In answer to a letter in which I opened much of 
my mind to her, she writes : — 

" Jan. Oth, 1843. 

" My heart rejoices that you are inclined to pay 
serious attention to the best things : they are worth 
all Godliness is profitable to all things, it admits 
no substitute, but has the promise of this life and 
of that which is to come ; it is not only needful, but 
it is really the one thing needful ; it is worth any- 
thing, everything, and then, oh, how desirable to 
possess it And if we possess it, we surely ought to 
profess it, and if we profess it, to adorn it, for we shall 
thereby recommend it to others and enjoy it ourselves. 
Let us then pray, let us seek ; and hear the words of 
our blessed Saviour, * Him that cometh unto me I 
will in nowise cast out.' 



FBUIT-BED8. 

u Now, respecting the school, as you are witling to 
come, I would not keep you away one second, and I 
pray God to make yon instrumental in bringing his 
strayed lambs into the fold of Christ." 

Again, on the 1st of March, she writes : — 

" My dearest Samuel, 
" I hope your mind is under serious impressions, 
and your desires awake to the immense importance 
of personal piety. I am sure, if ever I prayed in my 
life, I have often prayed for you. I trust the Sunday 
School will receive its due proportion-of your zeal, love, 
and perseverance. Children have souls, — remem- 
ber this. You will get good, and do good by devoted 
attention to the work. Above all, I hope you will con- 
tinue to cherish concern for the spiritual prosperity 
of your own soul. No exertions for the good of 
others, however well intended, will compensate for 
the neglect of personal religion. If you wish your 
own soul to be as a well-watered garden, you must 
be much in secret prayer; endeavour to keep the 
Lord Jesus constantly in view, for without him you 
can do nothing. Seek his glory, secure his interest, 
try to make him known, and anticipate the day when 



6 A CHILLING WIND. 

yon shall see Him as He is, and be perfectly happy 
in His glorious presence. 

"From your sincere and ever dear friend, 

"Sarah Hig>08." 

On hearing that I had sought admission into the 
Church of Christ, she writes : — 

"April 9th, 184*. 
"The joy that I felt on reading your letter, no 
words can express. Oh! thought I, here is an answer 
to prayer. What encouragement have we still to pray, 
for God is continually answering. . . I wish you 
every encouragement, in the all important step you 
are about to take. Anything once would please you 
but religion, but Oh, what a change. May we both 
be found at Hia right hand in glory. 

" Yours in Jesus, for ever, 
# "S.H." 

About this time her Pastor, Mr. HambHn, was 
removed from Walworth, a bereavement she deeply 
felt. In a letter she thus writes : — 

" I received your heart-breaking news, and assure 
you it was quite a shock to my feelings, and now 1 re- 
member it was just twelve months ago since I was 



<ftr£TU£E. 7 

received a member of that Church ; little did I thin* 
that I should so soon* be separated froth that dear 
man of God. I feet for him, and pray for him, and 
that iA all I can do; but still, I hard Ad dbutititis all 
for the best.* 

£eing again removed from London to Beading, 
she commenced keeping a diary, meant to be a record 
of the exercises of her mind; £his I have, to my great 
comfort, found amongst her papers, since she rt fell 
asleep." The first entry snews where her deafest' 
thoughts were placed : — 

"April 28th, 1842. 
" I have this day felt much pain at parting from 
all dear friends, yet have prayed for submission, trust- 
ing that I am sent here by a wise God, to labour 
in the field of Christ, and training the tender plants, 
for the glory and service of my Lord. and Master." 

And her prayer was answered, by the means of 

grace and providential dispensations, preparing her 

for the desired employment. The following passages 

will shew some of the inner leadings of grace in her 

soul:— 

"April 30&, 31st 

" I find it extremely difficult to keep a conscience 
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yoid of offence. Oh ! how ungrateful I am for the 
privileges and mercies bestowed upon me. I have 
been kindly permitted to attend the sanctuary of my 
God, for prayer and praise ; though we were but four 
in number, the presence of the Lord was with us. 
I found it truly refreshing to my soul. Oh, I would 
wish for many more such meetings! I am assured 
that the Lord will not despise our broken cries." 

Upon communicating to her my proposal to unite 
with the people of God, she writes thus of her 
great joy, and the foundation upon which it rested : 
"because I have reason to think that the Lord 
has changed your heart; and this is all I want in 
this life to make me happy : I know that my bread 
shall be given me, and my water shall be sure. My 
dear Samuel, let us go on to perfection ; do not place 
too much confidence in the things of this world, let 
your affections be set on things above, and may we 
cultivate a spirit of joy and gratitude, in the midst 
of all the comforts and blessings God has bestowed 
upon us. Where is it that the Christian is seen in 
his glory? Where is it that he shines most and 
resembles the inhabitants of the Celestial World? 
Is it not in the Valley of Humility, where joy in- 
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spires the heart, and grateful strains are poured forth 
from the lip. Sing the praises, therefore, of our God 
and Saviour ; we are travelling to Heaven and shall 
soon join the assembly above. 

" The mercies received, the blessings we now enjoy, 
and the hope of still greater favours, should excite 
the strongest gratitude. Let us go forward then in 
the good way, and as we pass on, lift up our heads . 
with joy and sing, 

' Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ; 

Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to praise His name 

Whose favours are divine.' " 

A week later, in returning the manuscript report 
of Mr. Hamblin's farewell sermon, she says, " Oh, pray 
that we may be partakers of that peace, may we dwell 
together in the unity of the Spirit, which is the bond 
of peace. Do let me have an interest in your prayers, 
as I trust you will always have in mine, and ere long, 
we will unite in the sweet employ of Heaven ; then 
we will look backward and forward and round about 
us and upward to the throne of Jesus, and sing, 

1 Eternal Glory to the King 
That brought us safely through."' 
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BteApatf !' Ifow do' ybu like" this spirit? ftenteittber 
if was found' in one just beginning to taste stitne 
of the sweetest pleasures of time. Are you young, 
and would you look forward to enter life's paths clothed 
with' such high anticipations? Are you already in 
the midst of your' journey, but dare to press on with 
no nobler wish than to serve yourselves and one another 
in- the present life which passes like a dream ? be 
assured that no one can enjoy this world, so much 
as those who are reaching forward, for the " world to 
come. w I can truly tell you, that we did pray for 
that blessing sfie spoke of, and we did in a large 
measure receive it. And now our earthly companion- 
ship is' closed, 1 will give ?otr Our united experience 
in these few words', 

" 'Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasure while we live ; " 

I too witnessed her experiencing the truth of the 
remainder, 

" 'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die." 

And now, I can, by faith, trace her happy soul 
realizing the promise : — 
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" After death ite joy* shall be 
Lasting : as eteimity." 

May we each close with the prayer, 

" Be the living God my Friend, 
Then my bliss will never end/' 

I subjoin her letter, upon the occasion of my going 
before the Church to declare my faith and hope 
in Christ: — 

"Beading, June 4th, 1842. 

"My dear friend in Christ, 

" I claim the relation, I feel the affection, and He 

who sees through all the windings of the heart, best 

knows my sincerity. . . . Oh, my joy is ineffable; 

nothing could have given me greater joy, than that 

we should be members of the Church Militant, as I 

trust we shall be of the Church Triumphant. May 

we be spared to lead a life of usefulness, and stand 

as pillars in the Church. Religion, however despised 

by the world, is undoubtedly the happiness and 

dignity of man. What a >mercy is it that Sinners 

may pray ; that God hears prayer ; that Christ is an 

advocate with the Father to present their prayer; 

'that the Holy Spirit is promised to those who ask 
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His influence. What encouragement to pray ! And 
surely, if any one ever had prayer answered, it is I. 

" ' Prayer is the Christian's vital hreath, 
The Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the gates of Death, 
He enters Heaven by prayer. * 

"The Lord help us so to live and act, as to be 
useful and respected while we live, and our memory 
blessed after our departure. I sometimes say, ' Had 
I a thousand lives, they should all be devoted to the 
cause of Jesus,' yet, alas ! my omissions and short-com- 
ings frequently alarm me, and then I fly to take shelter 
in the great Atonement. I wish my creed to be 
* by grace are ye saved. ' Do not be discouraged, 
but press forward. * As thy day is, so shall thy strength 
be/" 

A few days before my baptism, she wrote me as 

follows : — 

"August 10th, 1842. 

"Do not forget me on Thursday; nothing shall 
tempt me to neglect or forget to pray for and rejoice 
with you ; though absent in body, yet present in heart 
and thouffht May our lives be consistent with our 
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profession, walking worthy of the high vocation where- 
with we are called. As Christians, it becomes us to 
be ( doers of the word and not hearers only.' I wish to 
live to glorify God, and enjoy him for ever; to be 
made instrumental in winning souls to Christ, in 
bringing his wandering lambs back to the fold. 
Although conversion is the Holy Spirit's work, yet 
should we use the means, or their blood will be re- 
quired at our hands. (Ezek. iii. 18.) Then let us 
strive together for the promotion of our Father's king- 
dom; and I am assured that you will add your 
hearty ' Amen ' to this. 

"It gave me great pleasure, to hear that you had 
experienced that happiness of mind of which true 
religion is the only source. Surely, when you put that 
on paper, you must have thought it would encourage 
me to pray again, and so I am daily persuaded to 
come boldly unto the throne of grace, knowing that 
he never will despise the broken cries of his children. 
. . . . Well, our Jesus loves us both, and he 
will to eternity. He cannot increase his love, but he 
does increase the realization thereof to my mind 
and to yours also; it seems to me, he delights in it. 

"I am well pleased with what you have written re- 
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speotiqp the School ; I see great reason to bless the 
Jiordqu your behalf, knowing that he is training you 

for a Shepherd to .feed his lambs That 

the Spirit of truth may guide us into all truth, prays 
your ever sincerely devoted Saras." 

I now return in the order of dates, to her diary, 
the following extracts from which will speak to vs the 
happy privilege of walking and talking with God in 
secret, and (as the sure fruit) living forth his word 
.and doctrine. 

" August 1st. — I have thought much. of the poor 
negroes in Jamaica to day; it is .eight years since 
they were emancipated. I long to be with them, to 
help. them in singing praises to God for all his good- 
ness towards them. 1 have been praying for a mis- 
sionary spirit, but how cold and dull my heart is to 
anything for the .promotion of my Father's glory." 

" Aug. 2nd. — When in company, I am led away by 
foolish talking and jesting. Oh when I remember that 
Christ who has done and suffered so much for me, and 
has borne all my sins upon the cross, 1 say that is 
just like my heart, so prone to leave heavenly things 
for those of a worldly. nature ' . I have, too, 
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neglected the means of grace : oh, what a vile sinner 
I am, and can there be pardon ? yes, there is, and I 
will go now and ask it. 

"Aug. 4th. — I have had a blessed opportunity of 
attending the Sanctuary of my God ; the subject was, 
* They that sow in tears shall reap in joy.' This 
is what I want to do, but my heart is so cold, I don't 
really know how to begin ; I trust the Lord will in- 
struct me: the harvest truly is plenteous, but the 
labourers are few." 

** Aug. 7. — Surely I can say my God heard my prayer 
yesterday, I do not .think I ever spent a happier 
Sabbath than I have this day : now I can say, ' Bless the 
Lord, oh my soul, and all that is within me bless His 
holy name ; ' the ordinance of His house has been a 
feast indeed." 

" Aug. 13. — I have been at the throne this day im- 
ploring God to open the windows of Heaven and send 
showers of blessings upon the Church with which I 
am connected ; and that he may raise up a pastor, one 
after His own heart, that will be made instrumental in 
building up believers in their most holy faith, and of 
pulling down the strong-holds of Satan in every 
heart." 

c 
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" Aug. 14th.— Another favourable opportunity of 
attending the sanctuary. I am afraid the seed is 
sown by the wayside, and the fowls of the air come 
and devour it before it has taken root. Forbid this, 
oh my God." 

" Aug. 18th. — I have been offering a broken prayer, 
for the children at East St. School, and for a special 
blessing on the labours of the teachers, that out of 
this School, there may be many that shall call the 
name of the Lord blessed, who shall date their first 
acquaintance with him there, and be made members 
of the Militant, and finally, Triumphant Church.*' 

" Aug. 23rd. — I have been to-day to Sonning Anni- 
versary (a little village not far from hence). We 
took tea in a tent, and afterwards Mr. A. preached a 
most faithful sermon from Jeremiah's Lamentation, 
i. 12. Surely the Lord met with us in that meadow ; 
and a most refreshing time it was to my soul." 

" Aug. 24th. — Again remembering the many happy 
hours I have enjoyed in the Sunday School, and pray 
that the seed sown in weakness may be raised in 
power, to the honour and glory of God." 

In harmony with the last entry, I insert here part 
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of the first letter I find written to one of her beloved 
and prayed for scholars. The original is of consider* 
able length, and breathes throughout the most ardent 
desire for her eternal welfare. The language seems 
to vibrate between doubt and hope, but, rising in 
precious faith, her heart ascends to God, and from 
her pen flows the earnest exhortation, " Seek ye first 
the Kingdom of God and His righteousness, and all 
things shall be added unto you." 

LETTER TO E. D. 

M Sydney Terrace, 
" Beading, Aug. 12tb, 1848. 
" My Dear Girl, 
" I avail myself of an opportunity to acknowledge 
the receipt of your letter which I was so happy to re- 
ceive. I was glad that you were pleased with the Jubilee 
Meeting : do not forget the poor heathen ; do all in 
your power to aid them, and pray for them also. 
Remember you have the Gospel preached unto you, 
but they have not ; then would you not wish them 
to hear the glad tidings of salvation, so freely declared 
in the word of God ? Invite others to add a farthing 
to yours, to send a Bible to the poor black children, 

for they know not the true God 

c2 
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Now, my dear girl, I mast say a word to yourself. 

Are you enquiring the way to life ? Remember Jesus 

said, * I am the way, the truth, and the life,' — and 

( Whosoever believeth in Him, shall never perish, but 

have eternal life.* How important to be prepared to 

meet our God, and exchange time for eternity . . 

. . Pause for a moment, and think how truly 

awful it will be, to hear the voice of the Judge, ' Depart 

from me ye cursed into everlasting punishment !' The 

words make me tremble now ; but may I hope better 

things than these ? I trust the Lord has begun a good 

work in your heart; and you are not too young to serve 

Him . Oh , there is such happiness in religion, that the 

world can neither give, nor ever take away. Oh, what 

a comfort, when on a bed of sickness or death^to know 

that you have been living to the glory of Christ ! I 

long to hear that your heart is His. That you may 

grow in grace, and in His knowledge is the prayer of 

your ever dear and affectionate Teacher, 

"S. Higos." 

Her mind at this time dwelt much upon the great 
work of Christian Missions, and she had, I believe, a 
growing desire to be employed in teaching the Gospel 
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amongst the heathen. In a letter to me, Sept., 1842, 
Brie says — 

" My heart is made to thrill with gratitude to God 
for the happy progress of the Gospel. I do believe 
the time will come when the knowledge of the Lord 
shall cover the earth. We have many striking proofs 
of the goodness of God in blessing missionary labours. 
Oh, my dear, I should like to go with you, and teach 
the little black children to read the Word of God, and 
tell them that Christ spilt his precious blood that they 
who believe in Him might obtain eternal life. I 
think I could leave my native country, and give up 
all my dear friends for the cause of Christ. You say, 
my dear, that if it be the will of God you long to be 
made a labourer in His vineyard. Oh, what a respon- 
sible situation, yet what a delightful employment; 
' he which converteth a sinner from the error of his 
way shall save a soul from death, and shall hide a 
multitude of sins.' We must pray much for the 
guidance and direction of the Holy Spirit. I will 
pray for you and you for me, so shall we have each 
other's prayers, and the blessing of God will rest 
upon us." 
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Tet did not this missionary spirit either quench or 
cool her interest in her " home mission " at East-street 
School. Of this the following extract, from several 
letters to me, will testify, — 

"October, 1842. 

" I am glad you spoke to the children on behalf of 
the mission cause ; try and cherish a growing zeal in 
their young minds for that noble work. 

" I was truly happy to hear that good news con- 
cerning your poor little scholar. I ought not, how- 
ever, to call him poor but rich, for having Christ he 
needs no more. Oh, my dear, is not this encourage- 
ment for a Sunday-school teacher? Shall we ever 
grow tired of this work ? God forbid ! I can assure 
you that I am even more impatient to meet my dear 
children than they are to see me; and I hope the 
time will soon come when I shall once more resume 
my labours among them ; for I can say from experience 
that it is a work of faith, and a labour of love. It 
was in that school I was brought, in a great measure, 
to see my guilty wretched state as a sinner — and then, 
— Chrut a Saviour; therefore you perceive I have 
cause to love it, and also to pray that it may be made 
a blessing to many. 
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" I see that you have had some more tracts printed ; 
I love that feeling of trying to do good; use the means 
and our God will bless them. May the remnant of 
our days he devoted to the service of our Lord and 
Master. Sometimes my heart is so cold and lifeless 
in the cause of my Redeemer, that I am afraid I 
shall disgrace my profession, and at other times I 
know not how to praise him enough. Oh ! my dear, 
pray for me, that I may he enabled to walk worthy of 
the high vocation whereunto I am called. The time 
is fast approaching when I hope to meet all my dear 
friends again at Walworth. I trust I can say that 
while I have been here I have been growing in grace 
and knowledge in the school of Christ; training 
under an infallible Teacher, to bear a part in the 
occupations and felicity of the world to come. What 
sweetness is there in the thoughts of that eternal life ! 
That state of rest and love, where we shall compre- 
hend those delightful words of our Saviour, * I go to 
prepare a place for you . . . that where I am, ye 
may be also.' 

"May God be your guide and mine through life, 
even unto death, prays 

"Your sincere and devoted Satuh." 



22 CLOUD AND SUNSHINE. 

I now resume her diary, that the thoughts she 
penned as the breathings of a secret life may, by the 
blessing of the Holy Spirit, prove as waymarks and 
touchstones to the reader. Oh ! my friend ! we must 
meet her another day, — are we travelling the same 
road? 

" Sept 23a, 1849.— A delightful day. Nature has been 
decked out in all her beauty, and though I have not 
had the privilege of walking out and enjoying it I 
have had the presence of the Lord with me, and that 
is better than all" 

" Sept. 24th. — Oh how swiftly do the weeks glide 
away. Another is passed, and I am seven days 
nearer my eternal destination. Have I this week 
advanced on my journey, or have I relapsed? I 
tremble at myself." 

" Sept. 25th. — Have spent a very happy Sabbath. 
I feel quite overcome with a thousand varied sensa- 
tions, of love and gratitude on the one hand, and 
darksome clouds on the other, which appear to be 
rapidly collecting and making my horizon dark. But, 
oh! may my dear Saviour dispel every gloom, and 
cause, me to know the way wherein I should walk, that 
T may keep it, even to the end of my pilgrimage." 
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" Sept. 26th. — I have again parted from my dear 
friend ; oh, how delightful will it be when there is no 
more parting or sorrow of any kind. How impossible 
for us frail mortals to give a proper estimate of 
that Heavenly State ; and 

" ' Shall such a worthless worm as I 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at God's right hand?" 

"Sept. 27th, 28th. — Have beenfully engaged, and too 
forgetful of Him whom I profess to serve, and very 
lifeless to the eternal concerns of my soul. Oh, that 
I were more dead to the world and more active in the 
service of my master. I long to be about his work and 
yet feel unable. Oh, for a single eye to the glory of 
God, that I might magnify him in my daily con- 
versation. Come, Lord Jesus, come thou and take up 
thine abode in my heart, and that shall set all things 
right." 

u Sept. 29th, 80th. — I have raised my expectations 
too high, and have been disappointed. Tet I must not 
murmur, for I have realized the presence of the Lord 
in my closet . . I can sincerely say 

" ( In secret silence of the mind 

My Heaven and there my God I find. A 
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" I am never so happy as when engaged in prayer and 
reading the blessed Scriptures ; may this blessing be 
often mine." 

" Oct. 1st — Another month has passed into eternity. 
I hope I have had a revival in my soul, and recognized 
the presence of my Saviour more. I long to get liberty 
to go forth in the service of my Redeemer." 

" Oct. 2nd. — I have been greatly refreshed this day 
in the sanctuary, and being the first Sunday, we com- 
memorated the death of oar Lord. Oh, that I could 
do more for so loving a master. How awful is the 
consideration that so many professing Christians are 
sitting at home enjoying the luxuries of life while 
hundreds of souls are perishing for lack of knowledge. 
Hos. iv. 6. Prov. xix. 2." 

"Oct. 3rd. — Very happy to-day. The revival of 
the church with which I am connected has been the 
subject of my meditation. Oh, the Lord will never 
leave it or forsake it, but will revive it again:* 

" Oct 7th. — I have not enjoyed a happy day, and 
why? I am so tempted by the great enemy of souls, 
I cannot draw near unto God, although He has given 
such delightful invitations. Oh, what an encouraging 
promise, 'Draw near unto God and He will draw 
near unto vou.' " 
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" Oct. 9th. — Once more another Sabbath ! Oh, these 
delightful days! I long for the never-ending one, 
when I shall join in singing, * Worthy the Lamb.' 
Held a profitable conversation with my very dear 
friend, H. R. Oh, that I were more like her ; am 
grieved to see her bodily health so bad ; it has been 
my prayer to the Lord to spare her life, that she may 
be made a blessing in His cause." 

" Oct. 10th. — Have been much taken up with time 
concerns, and seem to have lost all the good seed 
that was sown yesterday. 

M * Be pleased, dear Saviour, to look down on me, 
And draw my heart with cords of love to thee. 
Oh, save me from the world's ensnaring bait, 
And grant that I may humbly on thee wait.' 

One glance from my dear Saviour would kindle 
darkness into day !" 

" Oct. 11th. — Have been writing to my dear Samuel 
this evening, and can truly say that his letters have 
been profitable to my soul. Thanks be to God for 
directing me to one who knows something of the 
preciousness of a Saviour." 

"Another week has rolled into eternity, and all 
my sins are gone with it! I desire to be grateful 
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for the mercies which I, the chief of sinners, am 
receiving at the hands of a kind and benevolent God. 

" * Oh, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free, 
A heart to rest upon the blood 
So freely shed for me.* 

Yes, I can say that the Lord has pardoned me, and I 
have held sweet communion with Him.** 

"Oct 17th. — At the prayer-meeting this evening 
my mind was solemnized and deeply affected while 
Mr. C. was speaking about the rest that remaineth 
for the people of God. I am often troubled to know 
whether I am among that number. Oh, the mercy 
* to know Him ' as the friend and Saviour of sinners 
— even of the chief." 

" Oct. 18th. — Have held some sweet communion 
with my God for the revival of the Church. Oh ! may 
He hear and answer my cry, for the sake of His dear 
Son, Jesus Christ." 

" Oct. 19th. — A month is past, and the time is fast 
approaching when I hope to return home, and be 
made a blessing to our dear family and all around us, 
that I may set that example which shall be worthy of 
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my station, and do my duty with a single eye to the 
glory of my God and Saviour." 

" Oct. 20th. — Have to regret my cold and lifeless 
state. Lost the opportunity of holding communion 
with my Saviour. Can I call Him by that name, when 
I am constantly neglecting to thank Him for such 
mercies towards the chief of sinners ? " 

"Oct. 21st. — Very dull and lonely. Yet enjoyed 
some sweet minutes alone, — no, not alone, for my dear 
Saviour was with me, and his smiles revived me, and 
then could I praise and adore His great and holy 



name." 



" Oct. 22nd. — Looking forward to the Sabbath, now 
so near at hand, when I hope to have my affections 
set on things above, and not on worldly pleasures 
and objects. 

" * Oh might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the eternal skies, 
What little things these worlds would be, 
How despicable to mine eyes ! '" 

" Oct. 23rd. — My thoughts wandering in the morn- 
ing, but in the afternoon and evening experienced a 
most delightful time in the sanctuary of my God, 
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and can say that it was none other than the hoote of 
God and the very gate of heaven." 

" Oct. 24th. — My mind taken up with the duties 
of the day, and have found it very difficult to bring 
to remembrance some of the glorious truths which 
I had the privilege of hearing yesterday." 

" Oct. 25th. — I have realized the presence of the 
Lord during the short time of my quietude this even- 
ing. My subject of meditation has been the present 
condition of the Church at East Street, and I am led 
to believe that the Lord will never leave it nor for- 
sake it, but that He will make everything work together 
for good. Oh may I still continue to pray for it. 
Surely He is an all-wise God, and faithful to His 
promises, and His Son." 

"Oct. 26th. — Oh that my heart joined more in the 
praises of the Lord. 

" * Haste, my beloved, and remove 
These interposing days, 
Then shall my passions all be love, 
And all my powers be praise." 

"Oct. 31st. — I have been led this day to self- 
examination. I feel deeply the importance of close 
self-inspection. I have spoken of dying with too little 



humility and four. What must it be to eater the 
unknown world, to see Jesus face to face, to behold 
angels and all the holy train ? It is no light thing to 
die!" 

"Nov. 1st— Have given way to a light trifling 
disposition this evening. Oh, that I could think more 
of the pains and sufferings of my Redeemer, then I 
should not so often give way to such levity of mind." 

" Nov. 2nd. — Have been praying for my dear friend 
H. R. Oh, that the Lord may make all things work 
for her good and change the hearts of her parents. 
I do firmly believe her to be a child of His own, 
chosen to live to His glory." 

" Nov. 7th. — Special prayer meeting. I went cold 
and lifeless, but after the first hymn was sung a little 
spark of love was kindled in my soul, which before we 
separated was raised to a flame." 

To these passages from her diary, which were 
penned while completing her education at Reading, 
I feel deep satisfaction in appending the following 
extracts of letters just received, the one from her go- 
verness, and the other from one of her younger asso- 
ciates in the School. Here is the secret language of 
a devout soul, and here the living witness of a devoted 
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life ; the seed sprung up, and bearing the fruit of the 
Spirit. Here is the humble working out that in- 
wrought salvation, "to will and to do, of the good 
pleasure," of its Author, — God. Philippians ii. 12, 13. 

FROM MR8. F. TO MISS H. 

" Reading, Deo. 1853. 
" My dear Maria, 

" I wish the incidents in the school days of your 

dear departed cousin could be obtained, as they 

would no doubt prove how her mind was under religious 

influence .... Still there is one fact, which 

always marks genuine piety, viz.: — a desire to be useful 

to other 8, and I am told, that dear Sarah was in the 

habit of calling together a little band of juveniles, to 

instruct and to pray with them ; nor do I think those 

efforts were unnoticed by Him who gave the tender 

commission, * Feed my Lambs. ' I can say, that I 

believe she was beloved by all in the School, and 

for myself, I never parted from a pupil with greater 

regret: her amiability and sweet gentleness towards 

all around, made her a decided favourite. She has 

near relatives who must deeply feel the sad stroke ; 

her dear children are too young to be sensible of 

their loss, but those who knew how to appreciate 
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her worth, the assurance of her happiness, can alone 
enable to say, ' Thy will be done. • 

"May they all meet ( a family unbroken' in that 
happy world, where sickness, sorrow, and separation 
are unknown, prays 

"Yours very sincerely, E. F." 

FBOM MISS H. TO S. K, B. 

"London, Deo. 29th, 1853. 

"My dear Mr. Bland, 

" It is so long since dear Sarah and myself were 
at school together, that I can recollect only very few 
incidents which occurred then, but I can testify to 
her always walking consistently with her Christian 
profession, and endeavouring to lead others in the 
same path : she was, I believe, very anxious respecting 
the salvation of her companions, and obtained Mrs. 
F.'s consent to hold a Prayer Meeting and Bible 
Glass every week, for those who were seriously dis- 
posed. They were hallowed meetings, in which she 
used to plead earnestly for their conversion; and I 
must say, I can look back to them with much plea- 
sure, having often been privileged to be present. 

N She was much beloved whilst at school, and all re- 

D 
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grettedher leaving; for she was always amiable, cheer- 
ful, and happy. 

" We all deeply sympathise with you in your severe 
loss, and pray that you may be sustained from on 
high, and that your dear children will be spared to 
you, and early follow in their dear departed parent's 
footsteps ; so that when called away from earth, they 
may be permitted to join her in the mansions above. 



" Yours, most truly, M. H." 

Returning home to London, she for a time con- 
tinued her diary — a few of the extracts follow: — 

" Walworth, Nov. 13th, 18422 
" Not a little delighted to go into the Sunday School 
once more to resume my former labours among the 
children, their joy was equal to my own ; Oh, that I 
may be made very useful among them. I trust the 
Lord has work for me to do, and that I may do it with 
all diligence as a faithful servant. Oh, I love the 
school more and more." 

" December, 1842. 
" I have neglected again to set down the few simple 
remarks concerning my soul, and I find the omission 
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very unprofitable. Since I h ave been bom e I b ave not 
enjoyed so much spirituality of mind, owing to tbe 
unsettled state of the Church I know not what to do, 
I am full of trouble. Where shall I find a settled 
home ; I once made the Church my home, but those 
days seem to be gone. 

" * What peaceful hours I then enjoyed, 
As there I saw the Lord, 
But they are fled and left a void, 
Which can't by flesh be stored.'" 

She then recounts, in sad laments, other troubles 
of a private character, and thus concludes — 

" Yet these trials have been the means of leading 
me oftener to the footstool of Jesus, and His Word 
has encouraged me to go. I have experienced much 
comfort from these words, 'Cast thy burden upon 
the Lord, and He will sustain thee.' " 

"Dec. 31st. — I cannot praise the Lord enough. 
He has, I trust, brought my dear sister to His foot- 
stool, with a humble, lowly, contrite heart, and drawn 
her by the cords of love, to behold Jesus to be her 
Saviour. On the 25th of this month, she made a 
public profession of her love to Christ and His Church 

D 2 
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by baptism. This is an answer to prayer, and I will 
not give rest to my God until all my brothers are 
united to the Church of God." 

"Sunday, Jan. 1st, 1813. — The Lord has, in His 
goodness and mercy, led me safely through the year 
184.2, and now I am brought to the first day of another 
year ; and it has been a happy day. Oh, that I may 
spend all the succeeding Sabbaths as happily. I am 
resolved, by the help of my God (for without Him I 
can do nothing), to devote a portion of time specially 
in prayer for the Church with which I have joined 
myself. I am often led to inquire whether I am 
walking worthy of the high vocation wherewith I am 
called ; whether I am indeed adorning the doctrines 
of our God and Saviour. Surely I have great need 
to be very thankful for the kind care of my heavenly 
Father, in watching over my path and directing my 
steps during the year that is flown into eternity. I 
will praise Him for all that is past, and trust Him 
for all that is to come." 

"Jan. 2nd. — Accompanied my sister and mother to 
the prayer-meeting. I love to unite with the saints 
of God, in singing praises to the Lamb that was 
slain. 
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" * I love the windows of thy grace, 
Through which my Lord is seen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's face 
Without a glass between.' 

" I found this to be a profitable time to my soul. 
But time has been when I have stood and trembled 
at the long, cold, contracted, lifeless prayers of some. 
Oh ! I want more love to Christ." 

"Jan. 4th. — The first Church meeting in the new 
year. It was commenced by three of the brethren 
engaging in prayer ; but so cold and cheerless did it 
seem without a pastor. Heavenly Father, intervene 
for us at East Street. Oh, bless that little corner of 
thy vineyard! My spul, wait with patience, the 
Lord's time is the best, He is too wise to err, and too 
good to be unkind. 

" Jan. 5th. — Spent the evening with several friends 

at Mrs. , but it was a worldly sort of party. 

Qh! how seldom do we think when we are met toge- 
ther on such occasions as this of the death and 
sufferings of our Saviour, but allow our affections to 
be carried from spiritual things to those of a temporal 
and discontented nature." 

"Jan. 6th. — On entering my room this evening I 
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by baptism. This is an answer to prayer, and I will 
not give rest to my God until all my brothers are 
united to the Church of God." 

"Sunday, Jan. 1st, 1813.— The Lord has, in His 
goodness and mercy, led me safely through the year 
1842, and now I am brought to the first day of another 
year ; and it has been a happy day. Oh, that I may 
spend all the succeeding Sabbaths as happily. I am 
resolved, by the help of my God (for without Him I 
can do nothing), to devote a portion of time specially 
in prayer for the Church with which I have joined 
myself. I am often led to inquire whether I am 
walking worthy of the high vocation wherewith I am 
called ; whether I am indeed adorning the doctrines 
of our God and Saviour. Surely I have great need 
to be very thankful for the kind care of my heavenly 
Father, in watching over my path and directing my 
steps during the year that is flown into eternity. I 
will praise Him for all that is past, and trust Him 
for all that is to come." 

"Jan. 2nd. — Accompanied my sister and mother to 
the prayer-meeting. 1 love to unite with the saints 
of God, in singing praises to the Lamb that was 
slain. 
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" * I love the windows of thy grace, 
Through which my Lord is seen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's face 
Without a glass between.' 

" I found this to be a profitable time to my soul. 
But time has been when I have stood and trembled 
at the long, cold, contracted, lifeless prayers of some. 
Oh ! I want more love to Christ." 

"Jan. 4th. — The first Church meeting in the new 
year. It was commenced by three of the brethren 
engaging in prayer ; but so cold and cheerless did it 
seem without a pastor. Heavenly Father, intervene 
for us at East Street. Oh, bless that little corner of 
thy vineyard! My soul, wait with patience, the 
Lord's time is the best, He is too wise to err, and too 
good to be unkind. 

" Jan. 5th. — Spent the evening with several friends 

at Mrs. , but it was a worldly sort of party. 

Oh! how seldom do we think when we are met toge- 
ther on such occasions as this of the death and 
sufferings of our Saviour, but allow our affections to 
be carried from spiritual things to those of a temporal 
and discontented nature." 

"Jan. 6th. — On entering my room this evening I 
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took up the Bible and read a portion of God's holy 
word, which I very much enjoyed. I do so often take 
up that blessed book, read it without any profit, and 
put it down just as I took it up, hardly knowing what 
or where I have been reading. What can be the 
reason of this ? I have Dot asked the Lord to open 
mine eyes, that I may behold wondrous things out 
of His own book/ 1 * 

u Jan. 7th. — Sent for, to-day, to visit one of my 
Sunday scholars, who is very ill. I found the poor 
girl evidently in a decline, but, oh ! in such a happy 
state of mind. I inquired of her if she had any fear 
of death?' She answered : ' No, Teacher, none.' On 
inquiring if she was willing to part with her earthly 
parents, brothers, and sisters, she replied : ' Yes, to 
be with Jesus.' Bless the Lord, oh my soul, for this 
instance of His love and encouragement to unworthy 
sinful dust and ashes. I will still go on in the 
strength of the God of Israel, and tell the dear 
children of the dying love of Christ." 

"Jan. 8th. — This has been one of the happiest 
Sabbaths I have spent since my return. The morn- 
ing subject was, ' The Lord has been mindful of us — 
He will bless us :' but I did not enjoy the word during 
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this part of the day, and I feel that this was because 
I went without asking the Lord to go with me. In 
the afternoon the ordinance of the Lord's supper was 
administered, and a time of refreshing it was from 
His presence. Mr. Bonner affectionately addressed 
the spectators. I never enjoy the ordinance when 
they are not spoken to. Went to tea at Mr. Bland's, 
.where a large number of Church members were 
assembled, whose conversation I much enjoyed. Oh, 
it is my constant prayer that we, as a Church, may 
keep to the truth as it is in Jesus, and be made a 
holy and happy Church." 

" Jan. 22nd. — I have felt at home once more at 
East Street to-day. At the early prayer-meeting of 
the teachers in the morning. In the afternoon, Mr. 
Bonner addressed the children from these words — 
' How can I do this great wickedness and sin against 
God?' After this, the teachers' monthly prayer- 
meeting was held in the vestry, and in the evening 
we had a most sweet sermon from our morning text, 
' Let my soul live and it shall praise thee, and let thy 
judgments help me.' " 

"Jan. 25th. — Went with Mr. Bland to visit my sick 
scholar ; was happy to find her in a fair way of re- 
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covery. Mr. B. had some talk with h#r, and then 
went to prayer, and we were truly thankful to the 
Lord for having done such great things for her soul 
as well as her body." 

For some months after the last entry, my dear wife 
appeared to be under great exercise of mind, gloom, 
questioning, and uncertainty. Several circumstances 
also united in severely trying her faith, patience, and 
judgment During the former part of this period, 
she seems, in sadness and melancholy, to have laid 
aside her diary. But, what are vexations, disappoint- 
ing events, and the crossing of contrary spirits, to the 
Christian? Are they not the needful mediums of 
Divine " doctrine, reproof, correction, and instruction 
in righteousness ? " Is not every sanctified trouble, a 
cloud with a silver lining ? Does not the sharpest 
furnace purify the brightest gold? It is in a moon- 
less night that the stars most conspicuously shine. 

In answer to a golden cluster of promises I sent to 
her, she says : — 

" Happy was I to receive those precious promises 
from you ; oh ! that I had more faith to believe that 
all that has passed would work together for our good. 
I know that the Lord is good, and unto Him have I 



FROST AND SNOW. 39 

been like Hesekiah, and said, ' O Lord, undertake for 
me, I am oppressed,' and He hath said unto me this 
day, * Fear ye not.' Then why should I? 

" When God himself forbids our fears, 
Though weak as infancy, 
Sure 'tis enough to dry our tears, 
And wipe each weeping eye. 

M I have written this with trembling 

hand and almost broken heart; but let not this grieve 
you over much, for it is all for the best. I know you 
feel for me more than for yourself; I have proved you 
to be a sincere friend. I believe it to be the will 
of my Heavenly Father for me to remain at East 
Street, and although other motives have been im- 
puted to me, until I hear Him say, * Go up hither,' 
I will not:* 

On the 27th August, she again resumes her diary 
with the same subject: — 

M Bless the Lord, oh my soul, for all his mercies of 
preservation. Surely he has upheld me ; he is the 
right hand of my salvation. 

" I have been during the past months very much 

tried ; I am left alone All my peace is 

broken, so that my trouble is overwhelming. Yet 
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my on* Friend, my Heavenly Father, I am persuaded 
will never leave me or forsake. If he did — what 
should I do I I should he ready to sink down in 
utter despair, and cry ' damnation and eternal loss to 
my soul.* But oh, blessed he God, it is not so. His 
promises are truly precious, yet my unbelief often 
leads me to fear the creature instead of the Creator. 
I need a cloudy pillar by day and a pillar of fire by 
night to guide and direct me in all the untrodden 
steps of life." 

" Oct. 29th. — While keeping house alone I felt I had 
my Heavenly Father near. I love to meditate upon 
his goodness, and the way in which he has thus far 
led me on through trials and troubles. * I had fainted 
had I not believed to see the goodness of the Lord 
in the land of the living.' 

"lam still doubting whether I am doing the Lord's 

will concerning and the 1 want peace, peace : 

I cannot rest without it, but my troubles like billows 
roll. I long to be with Jesus in glory at home. 
My soul is disquieted within me ; I know not how to 
pray. I have said, ' If I could put an end to my soul 
as easily as my body I would do it/' But, oh, this is 
the devil tempting me. My gracious God, enable me 
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to resist it and trust in thee. I want faith to believe 
that all things shall work together for good, then 
would I say 

M Whate'er consists not with Thy will 
Oh teach me to resign, 
I'm rich to all th* intents of bliss, 
Since thou, my God, art mine." 

The next entry records the lightening of the burden, 
the breaking of the clouds, the reward of faith, the 
victory of patience, and accordingly the harp is taken 
from the willows and a new song began. 

" Dec. 18, 1843. — All things work together for good. 
All that has passed has been under the working of a 
wise and gracious God, to exercise my faith and love. 
. . . Surely I can say God is with us indeed, and 
of a truth, — 

" When darkness long has veiled my mind, 
v And smiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Redeemer ! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears." 

Thus the old year was rung out, and the new 
rung in, with promises fulfilled, hope encouraged, 
Ebenezers recorded, and her diary, which now contains 
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only an occasional entry, witnesses the up-springing 
of a heaven-born mind. 

" I have in secret prayer this evening, had some 
glimpses of divine things, which greatly enlivened 
and animated my soul. Oh, for a more holy heart ! 
More fervent love to God, and more ardent longings 
for the promotion of His cause." 

Her earnest prayers for Zion, were about to be 
answered ; implanted, as they doubtless were, on pur- 
pose to be fulfilled. Happier, brighter, and more 
fruitful days dawned upon the Church at East Street. 

The Lord sent a pastor to that flock, who made full 
proof of his ministry, and was eminently blessed in 
usefulness, to feed, counsel, and guide the sheep, to 
nourish and carry the lambs, to be a watchman against 
the hireling and the wolf, a trumpeter to the wander- 
ers, a restorer of the wounded, a comforter of the 
afflicted, a reprover of the hypocrite, a corrector of 
truants in " Bye-path-meadow." 

Yes, Jeffery Moody was all this in his day ; a man 
of no great natural abilities, unfitted for deep investi- 
gations, or for wide exertions — bat one whose heart 
was in earnest, and whose chief desire was peace. 

Oh ! for many more such men of God in this day of 
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speculation and puff. Truly the enemies of the Lord 
are too real to be opposed with the mere noise of 
boasting, the bare show of intellect, or the poor drawl 
of form and custom. Work and not talk, will fit the 
labourer for the field, and prove him at last &faith-ftxl 
servant. 

Let every " owner of the talents" bind upon their 
foreheads this word as an ensign: " Not slothful in 
business, fervent in spirit, serving the Lord." 

But let the departed speak of the departed. In my 
dear wife's diary appears the following : — 

" On the first Sunday in April, 1844, 1 have to be 
truly grateful to God for his kindness in the fulfil- 
ment of his promises that he Would provide for us a 
pastor ; we trust that he is truly sent of God. Oh ! 
that we may see his ministry made a blessing amongst 
us. Dear Lord, it is my earnest prayer that we may 
see thy redeemed ones gathered, and thy believing 
people established in the truth of the ever blessed 
gospel." 

Three months afterwards, I find her expressing the 
growing feeling of many, but with a question for self 
examination, which, if more constantly asked, would 
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prove alike a help to the comfort and prosperity of 
both minister and people. 

" July 21st. — I do not hear my dear pastor so well 
as I could wish, but I doubt not the cause is in myself, 
for it is evident that he is sent of God, and should I 
complain, such a poor, useless, and worthless crea- 
ture?" 

" Prayer and patience, heartiness and activity, also 
prove real means of grace, and remind us of Cowper'a 

truthful lines : 

" • Were half the breath that's vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful songs would oftener be, 
Hear what the Lord has done for me."' 
" Aug. 17th. — Another holy day has called me to 
the house of God. I felt this morning a longing 
desire for more grace, and for more devotedness to 
God, and I have had a good day. I have greatly 
enjoyed myself also in my class ; I do think that the 
Lord has been my Teacher. I went barren, lifeless, 
and cold, not knowing that I should be able to say a 
word, but the Lord has done great things for me, 
whereof I am glad." 



1 



SEED-TIME. 45 

The last entry closes the only portion of her diary 
which I have found. Daring the following year she 
lived at home, pursuing an unobtrusive walk of 
usefulness in the domestic circle, activity in the 
Sunday School, and earnest union with the Church. 
The echo of footsteps so quiet is scarcely to be heard 
beyond the "homestead;" while only upon those 
immediately within such influences can the records 
of their value dwell, as jewels in the casket of affec- 
tionate remembrance. 

Yet shall not the humble growth of such plants of 
humility be lost in the midst of the " garden of the 
Lord." Has not the great Planter declared, — " Be- 
hold I have given you every herb bearing seed which 
is upon the face of all the earth, and every tree in the 
which is the fruit of a tree yielding seed ; to you it 
shall be for meat." 

Before proceeding with my narrative, I am tempted 
to insert extracts from three letters to me, which point 
the index of that inner life, moving her in the way 
through which she was called to tread. 

"March 23d, 1844.— I often think of the happy meet- 
ings we have, but the best is in reserve. How full of 
love, joy, praise, and peace shall we be when that happy 
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state is ours. I want a contempt of the world, more 
heavenly-mindedness, more humility, and, in short, 
very much of that which God alone can bestow. One 
lesson, indeed, I have learnt — that real solid satisfac- 
tion and happiness is to be found in nothing but God. 
May we have grace to improve! it throughout our 
future lives. Fray for me, my dear, (I do for you, 
daily,) that I may have more of Enoch's spirit." 

"April 1st, 1844. — Be sure the Lord will provide. 
It is my constant prayer that we may be prepared for 
whatever His will is concerning us, whether life or 
death, prosperity or adversity ; yet, this I would say, 
I would rather wear out in the brine of adversity 
than rot out in the honey of prosperity. Let us trust 
the Lord where we cannot trace Him." 

" April 26th, 1844. — I often look back with pleasure 
at the dealings of the Lord with us, and at the 
sovereignty of his grace in plucking us as brands 
from the everlasting burning. We might have been 
walking with those whose paths lead to endless 
destruction ; but oh ! to grace what debtors we are 
constrained most willingly to be! May we fix our 
views on Him who fixed his love on us in all our. 
designs and in every circumstance of life, for we know 
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not what temporals are most conducive to our real 
interest, and frequently with equal eagerness and 
ignorance solicit those things which would not be 
good for us. Our heavenly Father alone knows what 
is best for us, and our prayers should be offered with 
entire dependence upon His goodness, and so with 
full submission to His sovereign will; for he over- 
rules the schemes and contrivances of such short- 
sighted mortals as we, and makes them subservient 
to his own wise and gracious eternal purposes* 
Therefore, let us trust in the Lord, and all will be 
well. While, upon entering another year of our lives, 
let us take for our motto — 'The Lord our (rod will we 
serve,, and His voice will we obey.' " 

In the summer of 1845, she was united in marriage 
with the writer of this memorial. 

But, while around the early days of that new life,, 
officious memory loves to cling, with tearful regrets 
and fond longings for their return ; the prayerfulness 
that covered our union as a sheltering robe abides 
still in my thoughts, both to draw forth thank- 
fulness to the Giver of its spirit, and to administer 
correction for the too-oft slackness and lukewarmnest* 
suffered since. Alas, that zeal, like that which, upon 

E 
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the entrance of his unseen and doubtful path, wrought 
in the pilgrim of Bethel the noble principle of prac- 
tical gratitude, should so soon and so easily be beset 
with the weeds of the world and stunted in its growth ! 
As I dwell upon those days when we bowed together 
at the throne, pleading for the arm of " our father's 
God " to guide, protect, and save, I am constrained to 
the conviction, that had not His arm been stretched 
forth before our cry, and His answer ready before we 
called, the deliverance and mercies of our latter days 
would never have been realized; and that fruitful 
breath of the soul been ere now hushed. 

" Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 
Whose love so firm ? whose grace so free V* 

* 

One lesson, however, would I separate for the 
consideration of all those setting out in life, whose 
hand is put to the Lord's plough. That excuse, so 
often prevailing, "married and cannot come," was 
never heard from my dear wife's lips. The school 
still held her interested attention, and until two 
years after, when we were transplanted into a Welsh 
soil, two hundred miles distant, very few Sabbaths 
found her seat in the class vacant 
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And is it too strict a rule of judgment that the 
foremost desire will be chiefly sought, while to mag- 
nify paltry hindrances proves but the insignifloanoe 
of professed esteem for the object in view ? 

Very soon after our marriage I was called much 
away from home, through my engagements in the 
surreys for several new lines of railway. It was the 
mania year of that gigantic system, and the toil, 
worry, and anxiety were excessive. But how lightened 
was the care, how smoothed the path, by the sympa- 
thizing gentleness of my true " help-meet." Yes,— 
the sudden separation was distressing to both, bnt 
the remembrance of such a friend to refer to in the 
midst, and to return to in the end, was indeed like a 
harbour of refuge to the storm-driven mariner. 

But that it would swell this little book beyond its 
limits, I could fain insert some of the letters re- 
ceived from her during this season; exhibiting as 
they do not only an unfolded heart of natural cheer- 
fulness and frank willingness to " make the best of 
everything," but even " singing and making melody" 
under the exulting power of Divine grace. 

A sharp trial it proved when we were called to 
leave England, and part with all the cherished 

e2 
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friendships of the school, the Church, and the home. 
A tearful day was the 18th of July, 1847, when, ga- 
thered round the social tables, teachers and scholars 

joined in submissive prayer, and sang our hopes — 
" To meet again and part no more." 

Many times has the farewell watchword rebounded 
to our hearts while we have thought how far from 
fathoming its full meaning were we then ! — 

" Prove all things, hold fast that which is good." 

How many things have we — have I, proved since 
then which we would never have chosen to attempt ! 
And where had our steps wandered but for a solid 
good ; and a real power given to hold fast thereby? 

The bounds of our habitation are fixed, and in 
South Wales we were for a time located. 

Our feet were no sooner set upon the shore than 
our first inquiry was, Where are the people of God 
with whom we can dwell and labour? Where is the 
Gospel, in its sovereign fulness and certain efficacy, 
preached and practised? And where can we be 
employed in the service of the Lord we love ? 

We were directed to a " very little flock" meeting 
for worship at " Black-Pil," a village on the seashore, 
some three miles from the town. It was a "branch 
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church," one of several offsprings from a Welsh Church 
a few miles inland ; hut being situated on the shore, 
where the English language prevailed, the service was 
conducted in our own tongue, dyed and interspersed 
with the deep rich gutturals of the native brogue. 
These "branch" churches appear a profitable and 
favourite method of " planting the standard" in many 
of those benighted parts ; some of the larger churches 
having as many as ten or twelve such stations. Those 
in union with each are esteemed to a great extent as 
members of the parent church ; the pastor of which 
visits them in a circuit as frequently as possible, and 
meanwhile other gifted brethren are sent to preach 
the word among them. 

Our first visit to Black-pil was upon " breaking 
bread day." There were but nine members present, 
who were seated round a small table in the brick- floor 
parlour of the mill in which the services were usually 
held. 

I shall not soon forget the solemn force of the 
pastor's words, as he took the small loaf to break, — 
' 'We are but eleven in number, yet if there be no Judas 
amongst us, we are as many as did eat of the first 
■communion ; for, though now we see Him not, the 
Xord it with us, if we be true Christians." 
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Many were the hours of real Christian gladness 
we spent with that small but united family, frequent 
the homely, hearty greetings, as we sat upon the rustic 
chair or three-legged stool, and shared the sweet 
back stone bread, while the racks, covering the low 
ceiling above, well stored with half-baked cakes of 
the same description, with here and there a flitch or 
ham — with dried herbs to relish, gave promise of 
abundance in store. Many also have been the sea- 
sons when our hearts have been "lifted up" by the 
stirring appeals of some fervent sound-lunged Welsh 
preacher, occasionally (as from very necessity, to 
find way for his thoughts) bursting into a torrent of 
Glamorgan eloquence, and closing with some sub- 
lime quotation from the Word, such as— 

" I'r unig ddoeth Dduw, ein Hiaohawdwr ni, y byddo 
gogoniant a mawredd, gallu ac awdurdod, yr awrhon 
ao yn dragywydd. Amen." ( Jude 25.) 

Often indeed have I seemed to catch the inspira- 
tion, while amid the deep and oft-repeated l Ah, Ah, 
amenj of a native congregation, I have sought to tell 
(albeit only in tame English) of the "Lamb slain s 
from the foundation of the world." 
• But I will let the occasional references in my dear 
wife's letters suffice for the present upon the interest- 
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ing recollections of those days. I here insert a selec- 
tion of the correspondence with her former scholars 
May many others read them as for themselves, they 
sprang from a loving heart, and by them she " being 
dead, yet speaketh." 

TO E. D. 

" My dear Elizabeth, 

" Will yon accept this small book, as a token of re- 
membrance from one who wishes yon well ; from one 
who is desirous of seeing you walking in the fear of 
the Lord, adorning the doctrines of our God and 
Saviour Jesus Christ; growing wiser and wiser in 
those things which will make for your everlasting 
happiness. 

" Remember, dear Elizabeth, you are born for eter- 
nity ; and do what you will, you cannot divest yourself 
of an immortal existence ; you must spend either a 
happy or a miserable eternity, You must be born 
again ; the renewing of the Holy Spirit is absolutely 
necessary. Oh, that this Blessed Spirit may convince 
you of sin, and lead you into all the truths of the 
Gospel, is the prayer of 

" Your late affectionate Teacher." 
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TO E. C. 

44 Swansea, September 16th, 1847. 
" My dear Girl, 

u It gave me great pleasure to receive a letter from 
you, and greater to hear that I, in the hands of the 
Lord, had been made useful to you ; may the Lord 
bless you. I sympathise with you in all your afflic- 
tions of soul and body ; the Lord has tried you though 
young in years, * but why * you may say ' has He 
done this?' Because He loves you with an ever- 
lasting love. '"Whom the Lord loveth He chasten- 
eth. ' It is to try our faith and love to God, therefore 
take courage. He has said, ( Come unto me, all ye 
that labour and are heavy laden.' And what a mul- 
titude of precious invita'ions there are in His blessed 
word for those who feel themselves to be great sinners, 
in the sight of a Holy God ! We are exceedingly 
bound ( to give thanks unto the Father which hath 
made us meet to be partakers of the inheritance of 
the saints in light,' Col. i. 12. 

"Then let us consider for what end He hath called 
us. To glorify Him and enjoy Him for ever, even 
that we should shew forth the praises of our Lord 
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Jesus Christ. May it be the earnest desire of our 
souls to answer this end. And now, dear Girl, since 
the Lord has shewn you something of the sinfulness 
of your heart by nature, and your undone, lost, and 
ruined condition without a Saviour, and has led you 
by His Spirit to see yourself perfect, only through 
his precious blood, I would 6ay, unite with His people. 
Do you love them ? Follow His ordinances ; do you 
love them ? For He says, • If ye love Me, keep my 
commandments ; * and Baptism and the Lord's Sup- 
per are commands of the Lord, which He has en- 
joined upon those who feel their sins are washed away 
by the precious blood of Christ ; for those who hope 
that he shed his for them. 

" I often think of you all, and often wish myself with 
you on the Sabbath-day; for this is a barren wilderness 
land. We have, however, found a little few, gathered 
about three miles off, where we can make ourselves quite 
at home ; — and not any school there yet. So you see 
we have plenty of work before us. What the Lord 
has brought us here for, will be made manifest to us 
I have no doubt : we would desire to leave all things 
in Hi 8 hands, for He does all things well. 

Mr. Bland unites with me, in kind remembrances 



06 WATERING 

to self, and all who may desire to be remembered 
by us. 

" Believe me, dear Eleanor, 

" Your ever loving teacher, 

S. Bland." 

to A. D. 

" Swansea, October 10th, 1847. 
"My dear Ann, 

M . . . You ask about my little son ; . . and 
then yon hope he will be like little Samuel of old ; 
I ean say this is the greatest blessing which I desire 
him, and I often pray that this may be (if the Lord's 
will), or if not, that he may be taken from me now. 
You say you often think of what I used to talk to you 
about; I am glad to hear this, and I pray God it 
may be as seed sown in good ground : which in after 
days may spring up an hundred fold to his glory. 
You know I used to tell you that it was the Lord's 
work to change the heart, to bring a soul out of 
nature's darkness to behold his marvellous light. 

" Have you ever felt yourself to be a sinner in the 
sight of God? Have you ever felt your need of a 
Saviour ? Have you ever been led by the Holy Spirit 
of God, to Christ, for pardon? We have all sinned, 
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and come short of the glory of God. Do you know 
anything of this by heartfelt experience? If so, God 
has begun the work ; and he will carry it on to the 
day of his power. If not, you are still under the wrath 
of God, and remember that unless you are born 
again, you cannot enter the Kingdom of God. And 
now, dear Girl, there are many errors abroad in the 
world, and much called truth that is not truth ; 
believe not all you hear, but search the Scriptures. 
Not only remember this, but put it in practice. 
... I very much want to see you all again ; I 
seem to have been away a very long time, I have 
need of patience to wait my appointed time. 

" Your ever loving teacher, 

"Sarah Bland." 

to s. D. 

" Swangea, October 10th ( 1847. 
" Dear Elizabeth, 

" • . . You tell me you oftener think of me now 
I am away from you, than when you were with me ; 
such, I think, is the case generally, it is with me. 

" 1 did not think it would be so hard to part from 
you all, till I had occasion to try ; I can assure you it 
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is very painful to me, sometimes, when I think of 
how many happy hours I have spent with you all, 
and now separated by so many miles ; yet I wish to 
be submissive to the will of God, knowing that he 
chooseth our habitations for us, and all things shall 
work together for good to them that love God, and 
are called according to His eternal purpose. 

'* It is encouraging to hear that you have not for- 
gotten all that has been said to you, by your teacher. 
I pray God, if it were his sovereign will, that you 
may be brought, while early in life, to see yourself a 
great sinner, and Christ a great Saviour ; for unless 
we pass from death unto life here, we cannot expect 
eternal life hereafter. This is a matter of great im- 
portance, think over it and pray over it. You are well 
acquainted with Scripture, but you will never be too 
well acquainted with it ; go on then and study, this 
will be putting into practice what you tell me Mr. 
Bland said to you, the last Sunday he was with you, 
* Prove all things, hold fast that which is good.' 

"I am happy to hear that the numbers increase, and 
could wish you another school room. I am glad you 
have my sister in my place, and hope you will be 
■good, obedient, and thoughtful children : then she wilj 
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say, as she used to say of my class : — 'It is the best in 
the school.' Mr. Bland unites with me in Christian 
love to teachers and children all, and special love 
to my own class. 

" From your ever affectionate teacher, 

" Sabah Bland." 

TO J. S. 

" Belle vue Terrace, Oct. 10th, 1847. 
M My dear Sister, 

"I regret to think that I have neglected to acknow- 
ledge your letters ere this ; it has not been for want 
of will, but because my time has been so fully 
occupied. 

" Though we are cast at a distance from each other 
by the wise providence of God, yet I trust we are not 
so in spirit or affection. I do desire and endeavour 
the eternal welfare of your precious soul, and do 
esteem you dear to me, as a member of the Church of 
Christ with myself; and I trust that you not only 
think yourself so, but endeavour to prove yourself a 
faithful living member of Jesus Christ, and of his 
body the Church. 

" I shall be glad to hear from you, and of the gracious 
dealings of God with you ; that you do stand fast in 
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the Lord and in His ways, knowing the many tempta- 
tions that have befallen and do befall the children 
of God. Labour to walk with God in your place and 
capacity ; read the Word of God ; commune with God ; 
cry earnestly to him for the Holy Spirit who only is 
able to lead and guide into all truth, to strengthen 
against all trials, and to make glad and joyful in the 
midst of all sorrows and distresses. 

" Another thing, dear Jane, I would say to you, never 
neglect the means of grace, whenever opportunity 
serves, fill up your place ; I can warn you of this from 
experience, expect a blessing, and pray for a blessing 
on them. Neglect brings coldness, lifelessness, and 
carelessness about the things of God, and this is a 
bad state indeed for a Christian to be in. Pray against 
this, fight against it, let it not grow upon you. 

" You wish to know of me if I should think it right 
of you to attend a concert. I should certainly say no, 
if profane music; and if sacred, I do not approve, 
unless performed by those who know and feel what 
they are singing. The Lord keep you I My dear love 
to all friends. — I am your ever truly affectionate 
friend and sister in the best bonds, 

" Sabah Bland." 
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TO E. O. 

" Swansea, October 37th, 1847. 
" My dear Girl, 

"I am sorry to have disappointed you so long, 
but you know that my family connections are numer- 
ous, and, therefore, my demands for letter writing 
numerous also. I was pleased with your letter, 
and pray that you may have many such sweet enjoy- 
ments of the Lord's presence, and lifting up of soul. 
As Mr. Moody often repeats : — 

""Tis well when on the Mount, 

We taste redeeming love, 
But 'tis as well, in God's account, 

When we the furnace prove.* 

" And, my dear girl, you have proved it good to he in 
the furnace, as well as being on the mount. Oh, pre- 
cious and unspeakable mercy, that the Lord should 
call such guilty and unworthy creatures out of the 
power of darkness, and translate us into His marvel- 
lous light! I never felt my unworthiness and my 
ingratitude, more than I do at the present time, 
and am often inquiring, ( Why me — why was I made 
to hear Thy voice, so undeserving of the least of Thy 
mercies?' then I am led to say, 
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* Jesus has loved me, I cannot tell why, 
But this I do find, 
We two are so joined, 
He can't live in glory and leave me behind/ 

" I pray that your mountain may ever stand strong, 
and that the Lord may shew himself to you more and 
more as your Saviour, Friend, Brother, and Teacher. 

" And now, by way of conclusion, I wish all health, 
peace, and prosperity to your soul and body, with an 
increase of grace and comfort by the Spirit of God, 
which I desire the Lord may pour upon you, con- 
tinually filling you with all joy and peace in believ- 
ing ; and that we may so live, that after death we may 
meet where we shall part no more, is the desire of 
Your sincere friend and teacher, 

"Sarah Bland." 

to j. s. 

" Swansea, Nov. 19th, 1847. 
" My dear Sister, 

" I do not feel a little proud I can assure you by 

your saying you love me so much as you do. What 

can be stronger than true Christian love ? It is this 

that cements the hearts of God's children together; 
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it was this love that led our Saviour to give up his 
life a sacrifice for his people. ( Oh, 'tis the sweetest 
hud that blows, its blossom never dies.' It may some- 
times fade among the saints on earth, for it grows, but 
does not ripen here. I think it is Swain who sings, 
"' Oh what a garden will be seen 
When all the flowers of grace, 
Appear in everlasting green 
Before the Planter's face.' 

" When I think of ( Home ' and all its ties, I long 
to be there, but patience says ( Wait.' I long to be 
once more among the people of God at East Street, 
oh, how I should enjoy one Sabbath there again, 
for that is my home, that is my second birth-place. 

" We hear but one sermon on the Sabbath day, and 
that we walk three miles for, but this is nothing while 
we hear the truth when we get there. 

" Oh, it is a meroy for us, dear Jane, that the Lord 
is not confined to means, but will make one of our 
little company at various times, and in various places, 
for all our times are in His hands ; He knows what is 
best for us, and He is too wise to err, and too good to 
be unkind; let us then desire submission to say, 
1 Dearest Lord, Thy will be done.' 

v 
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" When it is well with you, remember us at a throne 
of grace. . . . 

" I am, dear Jane, 
" Tours, in the best bonds, Sarah Bland." 

" P.S. — Hope you feel happy in Sunday School in- 
struction." 

to e. c. 

"Swansea, November 19th, 1847. 
" My dear Eleanor, 

" I was glad to hear from you, and hope I always 
shall be to hear of your joys and comforts, though 
mingled with doubts, trials, and conflicts between your 
soul and your adversary, who goes about as a roaring 
lion seeking whom he may devour. It is a mercy 
for us, dear girl, that it is not whom he would, but 
whom he may : and this enemy is often permitted to 
tempt us, but that permission is all in love. We 
have one consolation, and that an exceeding great 
one, in Hebrews iv. 15, 'For we have not an high 
priest who cannot be touched with the feeling 
of our infirmities ; but was in all points tempted 
like as we are, yet without sin. * Then, in the next 
Terse, we have great encouragement given us in 
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this great time of need, to go to a throne of grace 
to obtain mercy, and find grace to help us. And 
now, my dear girl, be very guarded in your con- 
versation: (cheerfulness without levity is a truly 
Christian mark ; ) let it be such as becometh the gospel 
of Christ. Be particular in your company, remember 
'evil communications corrupt good manners.' Be 
careful to attend the means of grace, when circum- 
stances will permit ; I can speak from what I have 
experienced since I have been here, and before also, 
and say, neglect of these will bring coldness, barren- 
ness, and carelessness into the soul, about the things 
that make for our everlasting happiness. 

" We seem to be in a desert land here in regard to 
spiritual things. We hear but one sermon in a 
whole week, that is worth hearing. Pray for us, dear, 
I am sure we need the prayers of all ; I feel that 
home never was dearer to us than now. Mr. Bland 
unites with me in love and best wishes to you and 
all who are near and dear to us, by the ties of na- 
ture and the bonds of the gospel. . 
"lam, dear Eleanor, 

" Yours affectionately, S. Bland." 
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TO T. 8. 

M Swansea, January 8th, 1848. 
" My dear Sister, 

" I was suffering from influenza when I received your 
first letter, or should have written you directly, for I 
know your trials must be great indeed. .... 

M What an unspeakable mercy to know there is one 
above to overrule and govern the affairs of men ; and 
depend upon it, that all these things shall work to- 
gether for good. 

"'Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head.' 

" These crosses and trials are the Christian's lot; it 
if through much tribulation we must enter the king~ 
dom. They come from the sovereign hand of God, 
and are blessings in disguise, sent to try our faith and 
love, without which we should be for making up our 
nests, and thinking that this is to be our habitation 
for ever. 

"Without them, we should grow cold and careless 
in the service of our God, and neglect the throne of 



BUT SH£LT£B£D BY SNOW. 67 

grace. These trials make us think of our best Friend, 
our never changing God, our all sufficient Saviour. 

" Think what a mercy that the Lord has made yon a 
partaker of His grace; for now you can enter into the 
feelings of your dear parents, and what is more, yon 
can pray for them, having many encouragements from 
the word of God that your prayers shall not be in vain. 

" I am happy to find that your mind is so composed 
and resigned. You told me that your strength had been 
equal to your day ; and be assured that it shall be con- 
tinued, for the promises of God are yea and amen, 
in Christ Jesus: may those precious promises be 
fully realised by you. Remember me to your dear 
mother; do all you can (but I need not tell yon 
this ) , to comfort and support her mind ; read the Scrip- 
tures to her, and I pray God that this may be the time 
(if his sovereign will) for bringing her out of nature's 
darkness, to behold his marvellous light. 

u And now, dear , I must bring these few im- 
perfect lines to a close, and if they may in the hands 
of God be the means of comfort to your poor soul, I 
shall thank Him who is the giver of every good and 
perfect gift. 

" Your affectionate Sister, Sarah Blind." 
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TO E. C. 
" Swansea, February 13th, 1848. 



"My dear Sister, 
"lam truly sorry that I have neglected writing to 
you so long, but hope you will forgive, knowing I have 
so much to do in this way that it is a question with 
me, 'whose letter shall I answer first?' I am sorry 
to hear of your continued ill health, but trust as you 
get weaker in body, you get stronger in faith, and can 
say with the Apostle, ' I know whom I have believed ;' 
land with Job, ' I know that my Redeemer liveth ;' and 
are enabled to look forward with pleasure to that period 
when he shall be pleased to call you home, to that 
happy inheritance which he has prepared for his own 
blood-bought people. I trust you may be fully re- 
signed to his Divine will, and that you may receive 
daily proofs of his love towards you, by the cheering 
presence of his Holy Spirit, and may you regard afflic- 
tions as blessings : as they increase, may your spiritual 
joys increase, Christ become more precious, and may 
you feel him nearer and dearer, and your communion 
with him be sweeter and sweeter. I was pleased to 
hear that you had the presence of the Lord with you, 
when you went before the church ; I thought of you 
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and prayed for you. It was not so formidable as yon 
anticipated. It is an important step yon have taken: 
I trust it may be a lasting one, and that the God of all 
grace may guide, direct, and make you a blessing. 

" It is a privilege to be numbered with the children 
of God below, and a much greater to have our names 
enrolled in His Church Book. Oh, that we could love 
Him, delight in Him, and praise Him more, for He 
is more precious than rubies, and all the tilings which 
may be desired are not to be compared unto Him ; 
help me, my dear sister, to praise Him, and let us 
exalt His name together. When we see how far, how 
very far we fall short of giving Him the praise which 
is due to Him, I am ashamed. 

" When will the day, dear Lord, appear, that I shall 
mount to dwell above, to be with Thee where Thou 
art, and to see Thee in all Thy Glory ! 

" I was sorry to hear of the illness of Miss P 9 

and trust that the affliction may be made useful to 
her in the hands of God, that it may be the means 
(if He will) of bringing her out of nature's darkness 
to behold His marvellous light. 

" I am pleased to hear of the increasing numbers 
in the school, and pray that increasing good may be 
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done, that the precious seed may be carefully sown, 
that it may spring up and bring forth fruit, some 
thirty, some sixty, and some an hundred fold, to the 
glory and praise of God. Give my Christian love to 
all who you think will be glad to receive it. Through 
mercy we are all tolerably well now, but have each 
been laid by since Mr. Bland's return. 

" That you may be steadfast and immovable, always 
abounding in the work of the Lord, prays 

u Your sincere friend, in the best of bonds, 

" Sarah Bland. " 

" Belle-rue T«nc«, February 14th, 1848. 
"Dear Ann, 
" I hope you will not think me unkind for not 
writing to acknowledge the receipt of your welcome 
letter before. . . It gives me great pleasure to 
hear from you; indeed I did not think I was so 
valued and loved by my class ; and it gives me greater 
pleasure to hear that you think of things now that 
you never thought of before, and love those things 
that you never loved before. I feel thankful for this, 
and trust that it may be the working of the Holy 
Spirit of God ; and if He has begun the good work, He 
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will carry it on until the day of His power, when he 
has said his people shall be willing ; (they are not 
willing by nature, but when the day of His power 
comes he makes them willing). 'Ask, and ye shall 
receive; knock, and it shall be opened; seek, and ye 
shall find. ' Here is encouragement for the seeking, 
guilty sinner! You have read the precious word of 
God, and have also learnt a great portion of it, and 
this is not a small mercy (for there are many adults 
in Wales who cannot read at all). May those truths 
be treasured up in your memory ; and should God in 
His infinite mercy number you among his people, they 
will prove a great comfort, and especially should you 
be called to endure afflictions, trials, and temptations. 

"You are young in years, but old in sin, for all have 
sinned and come short of the glory of God, and un- 
less redeemed and renewed by the grace of God, 
must inherit everlasting punishment. These are 
truths the word of God deolares; think of them, 
read over them, and pray over them, for there is 
no happiness worth comparing with that of the* 
ohildren of God: it is beyond description, real, 
lasting, and sure. 

" With kind remembrances to all, accept, my dear 
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girl, my love and well wishes for temporal and future 

welfare. 

" Your affectionate teacher, 

Sabah Bland." 

to M. B. 

" Swansea. 
" My dear Maria, 

"I did not expect your remembrancer before. 
There were some who professed greater attachment, 
so you see we must not always judge by profession ; 
but, indeed, we were not aware we had so many friends 
before we left London. I should very much have 
liked to have been with you at the School treat, but 
Mr. Bland could not abide being so far away without 
me any longer, and I can assure you, I was glad to 
see him again. Those who love each other, wish to 
be with each other ; and surely those who love the 
Lord Jesus Christ, long to have His presence with 
them, and to hold sweet communion with Him. 

" And now, my dear girl, I ask you, Do you know 
what it is to have fellowship with Jesus ? Have you 
ever felt your need of a Saviour, and been to His feet 
crying, ( Lord, what must I do to be saved?' This is 
holding communion with Jesus: .... May the 
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Holy Spirit truly convince you of sin, and lead yon to 
Christ the great Physician, even early in life, were it 
it His sovereign will, to call Him your saviour and 
friend. This is the prayer of one who loves you. 

" Your dear and affectionate teacher, 

" Sarah Bland." 

to E. D. 

" Swansea, March 30th, 1848. 
" My dear Elizabeth, 

" It being a wet afternoon, and little Samuel very 

poorly, I am a prisoner at home, and take the 

opportunity to write to you. I was pleased with your 

letter, for it is a comfort to hear of one another's good, 

altho' we cannot see and talk together as formerly. It 

also gave me great encouragement to hear of your 

frame of mind. I trust and pray that those new 

feelings and desires may be the work of the Holy 

Spirit ; and may you, if it is the sovereign will of God, 

be led while young in years to the footstool of mercy, 

there to cry for pardon for all your sins : for we 

have all sinned, and are prone by nature to do that 

which is sinful and displeasing to the allwise 

Jehovah, and till the day of His power, we like our 
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own natural course of sin and wickedness better than 
the delights and pleasures of the children of God. 
Oh, what sinful creatures of the earth are we ; when 
we consider for what end we were made — to glorify 
God and enjoy him for ever, how far, how very far, do 
we fall short of this our all-important end ! We need 
to be much at a throne of grace, seeking guidance 
and direction of Him who is alone able to govern and 
control all the affairs of His people. 

" And now, I would say, read your Bible ; pray over 
it, pray that your eyes may be opened to understand 
the glorious truths there revealed ; seek first the 
kingdom of God and His righteousness, and then all 
things good for us are promised. I hope you still 
attend constantly at school, and may you have to say 
with many others, ' The Sabbath School was the 
nursery for my soul.' 

" Give my Christian regards to allyour schoolfellows, 
and also the teachers ; and accept my love and best 
wishes for your temporal and spiritual welfare, and 
believe me to remain 

"Your affectionate teacher, 

" Sabah Blaxd." 
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TO J. 8. 

" Swansea, April 11th, 1848. 
"My dear Jane, 

" I was yery thankful to hear of your dear Mother 
being so far recovered, and trust thro' mercy she may 
soon be as strong as ever again. I am also thankful 
to hear that both the dear babes are taken from 
the evil to come . . It is in mercy . . . Our 
God is too wise to err, and too good to be unkind ; and 
what a mercy to be enabled to look at all the dis- 
pensations of Providence, and say, ' Thy will be done.' 

" Your brother soon went away, and only just had 
the letter in time, for which I was very glad. . • • 
We pray that the Lord may be with him, to guide and 
direct till he arrives at the haven of eternal rest. 

" And now, dear Jane, I pray that the Lord may be 
with you in all your difficulties ; remember that behind 
a frowning Providence he hides a smiling face. We 
have many precious promises given, such as, ' Thy 
bread shall be given thee, and thy water shall be 
sure ;' * My God shall supply all your needs out of his 
riches in glory,' and many, many others, which I 
doubt not that you know ; and I pray that you may be 
enabled to realise and take them to a throne of grace, 
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remembering that the Promisor has said, ' I will yet, 
for this be enquired of by the house of Israel to do 
it for them.' — Ez. xxxvi. 37. 

" Now, believe me to be your sincere friend and well- 
wisher, in the best of bonds, 

"Sab ah Bland." 

TO E. C. 

" Swansea, April 27th, 1848. 
*' My dear Eleanor, 

. . . " To- morrow being the anniversary of your 
birthday, you have a fancy that a letter will be ac- 
ceptable, and I would briefly say, — Try and spend 
the coming year more to the glory of God than the 
last, and be ye steadfast, immovable, always abounding 
in the work of the Lord ; be not carried away with 
every wind of doctrine, but try the spirits whether 
they be of God or of man. Take every difficulty to a 
throne of grace, and there ask for guidance, direc- 
tion, and submission to the Lord's will. You seem to 
enjoy much of the Lord's presence, and to profess 
much love to Him: take heed; I have seen the 
hottest love professed soon grow cold. I pray that 
you may continue to enjoy the Lord's presence and 
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much nearness of communion with Him ; for a child of 
his can never be happy without." 

to e. c. 

" Swansea, September 3rd, 1848. 
" My dear Eleanor, 

"I anticipate the pleasure of soon being with yon 
all again, though as yet we know not where our lo- 
cation may be: — this time will prove. We desire 
submission to the will of our heavenly Father, who 
knows where and what is best. There are many 
things that are short and wanting, and we try but 
cannot tell how, by all our reaching and pains, to make 
perfect. I have been thinking that there are two 
graces that will perform the work ; the one will make 
crooked things straight, and the other will make up 
the number that is wanting ; and those two graces are 
faith and patience. Look at Matt. xv. 28, and James 
i. 4. A true believer desires that the will of the 
Lord might be done. Our wiLU are the cause of our 
woes. We have not considered the sovereignty of 
God, but have chosen rather to fulfil our own desires, 
which have been carnal and selfish. What a great 
mercy that the Lord does not call upon his people 
for a reckoning, but brings them to Him with willing 
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penitence and humility. These, under Hie correcting 

hand, are sure signs of a gracious heart Oh, that we 

may he kept looking upward and forward, till we shall 

at last meet with all the chosen race, to sing redeeming 

love in the haven of eternal Miss. I am suffering 

too much from pain this afternoon to walk with Mr. B. 

to Blackpil ; so you see, through my infirmities you 

get your letter. 

u Yours, in the best bond, 

" Sabah Blan»." 

In September, 1848, I was again called to the 
metropolis; and the following month we all left 
Swansea, and returned to London. Our sojourn in 
Wales had been fraught with many blessings, and 
calls for more than casual notice. 

The resting-places of wandering Israel were dear 
to memory when the promised land was reached. 
Every encampment had a deep voice of interest, for 
there the cloud had commanded a halt, and there the 
M royal tent " had been pitched as the palace of the 
great King. 

And shall not the Christian (who indeed is but a 
wayfarer) regard with fond esteem the oherished 
spots where, 
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" Weary and sad, 'twas his to find 
The kindred fellowship of mind, 
(Foretaste of bliss above, 
Plowing in streams of love,) 
Which quickened glowing thoughts of home, 
And told of pleasures yet to come ; 
Kept earnest hearts alive, 
Nerving the weak to strive ; 
Made every soldier's armour bright, 
That armour proof of heavenly light ; 
Recorded conflicts won, 
And others scarce begun ; 
(For godly men are ne'er at ease, 
When troubles pass, temptations seize.) 
Oh, sympathy divine ! 
Treasure untold be mine ; 
Whilst yet upon the earth I stay, 
Be mine to turn each night to day !" 

My thoughts revert with grateful remembrance to 
the " times and seasons," the paths and the places, 
where this fellowship was ours. The little mission 
stations in the villages, the schools I frequently visited, 
the friends with whom " we took sweet counsel to- 
gether, and walked unto the house of God in com- 
pany," these all abide on memory's page. 

o 
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But especially the report of the prosperity of that 
little cause at Black-pil, is as the singing of birds in 
spring. 

During the time of our sojourn (though the con- 
gregation greatly increased, so that I have been 
obliged to stand in the doorway to preach, my hearers 
filling two rooms, while others stood listening at the 
open windows), there was not manifested any real 
vital good. True, a school was often urged, and 
subscriptions commenced, and contracts entered into 
to build a chapel, but months passed, and nothing 
was done. 

Tet the spirit of hearing, and the earnest prayers 
sent up for a blessing, gave us hope when leaving that 
the word spoken would prove as " bread cast upon the 
waters." And so it truly proved, when, four months 
after, our hearts were gladdened by receiving the 
following letter from the deacon of the little flock, a 
man of genuine, unpolished simplicity : — 

" Norton, Jan. 98th, 18491 

" Dear brother and sister in the Lord Jesus — With joy 
we received your long expected letter, and we were 
very glad to hear that all is well ; above all tfeat you 
are not idle in spreading Divine truths in the dad; 



nranmi mum. 81 

and corruptible world. May the Lord of Hosts guide 
and protect you, and make you more precious to the 
Church of God day after day. It is a glorious time 
with us in Black-pil. Your and our prayers are 
answered. The same stones that are to build the 
Heavenly Jerusalem are coming to light from the 
quarry of the world. The pearls which Jesus bought 
with his own blood are tumbling into the church, 
where they are to be prepared by the Holy Spirit, 
ready to give the glory to him that bought them. 
Last Thursday night our hearts were lifted up by 
seeing three sinners asking the way to Zion, with 
all appearance that the Spirit was working deeply on 
their souls. Pray for them and us, dear brother in 

Christ. Their names are John and Philip (two 

young men very promising to bear the ark of God) , and 

Jane , a young woman who did listen attentively 

to your preaching many times. There are two others 
under a deep conviction ; one of them was thinking to 
join the Society last week, but her father and mother 
did resist her baptism, since which she is weeping 
day and night ; may we think of her in our prayers. 
There is yet another seeking her place back amongst 
us, after being a lost sheep for a time. . . . 

o3 
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" I hoped when you left us that you and your dear 
Mrs. should not have three miles to go to the temple 
of God, but Jive yards — instead of that you have six 
miles. May the six miles be to you as six steps. We 
shall soon go the last journey on earth, and very soon 
take the long step from the flesh to the Spirit Oh, 
may we all unite together there, on the right hand of 
the Father; perhaps we shall never meet here at all — 
it would be a pleasant moment if we did. 

"Our best love to you and the family. All in 
Black-pil do love you, and send you joy. Be so kind 
as to send back. 

" This from your true Mend and brother, 

"John Evans." 

The blessings here recounted were, however, only 
the " droppings before the shower." In September 
the same year, we received a letter from another 
brother — one raised up, I trust, to be an earnest 
useful servant of the Lord, and a " bearer of his ark" 
there. In this he says : — 

"You may be startled when I tell you that we have 
many members, but it is quite correct. I am happy 
to tell you that we have baptized five from Norton, 
and two we have received formerly members with Mr. 
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Pttgh. We have had a few black clouds overshadow- 
ing us since you left, but not many, and I will pro- 
ceed to tell you of the bright side, as it is %o much 
larger than the dark. In my last I told you the 
attendance was very good, and I hoped some were 
about to follow their great Forerunner through the 
watery grave. So in less than a month after three 
young men and a young woman were immersed be- 
neath the wave, in the presence of a great many 
witnesses; the following month there were five 
females immersed ; the next month there was one ; 
the next two ; and last month there were nine buried 
with Christ in baptism. Last Sunday again there 
were six baptized. One who has joined us was so 
persecuted by her husband that she was obliged to 
go to Swansea to be baptized, and one other accom- 
panied her, and now the number of our members is 
forty-eight! Truly we can say, 'The Lord hath done 
great things for us whereof we are glad,' and I have 
wished many times that you were in our midst now. 
We have meetings much oftener than formerly, and 
in different places around, for we have many en- 
quirers. Shortly after the three young men were 
baptized we agreed to meet at Brother Evans's house 
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to train them a little, so that they might b* able to 
take a* active part in fighting ottr Immanuers battles ; 
and as we allowed Other tenons-minded persons to 
come in with us, in the course of a lew weeks tho 
house was so filled we were obliged to tarn it into sv 
public one, and now we have preaching there every 
Sunday* We now hold our Black-pil meetings in a 
room as large as the two at the mill, and this is well 
filled* I hope we shall soon haye our chapel now* 



" From your ever well wishing Brother in Christ. 

u JOHN MOROAH." 

I cannot refrain from lengthening this interesting 
account with part of another letter, received in the 
following year, confirming our hopes and rewarding 
our faith in the faithfulness and sufficiency of the 
Great Promiser. " In all places where I record my 
name I will come unto thee and I will bless thee." 

" Norton, near Swansea. 
"Dear Brother, 

.„....," Since yon left, the Lord has 

worked powerfully through his grace among us, 

Plain it is that He did answer your prayers and owe 



AND 8P&SADIHCI ROOTS. 8ft 

for the prosperity of the Church. Oh ! the differ- 
ence there is now, to what it was when yon came first 
to ns ! then we were few in number, in a cold, small 
room; now we are many, in a comfortable hous# 
built for the Lord. Then you have conversed with 
us many times about a Sunday school, but all in 
vain, there seemed no place to carry one out : but, 
glory to the most High, it is not so now. Our school 
is now held twice every Lord's day, with 112 scholars; 
divided into eleven classes. We have also frequent 
meetings for reading the Scriptures and preaching 
the word, both at Norton and Black-pil, yet, with all 
these privileges, I can't say that we are always so 
comfortable as when we were few, for as the Church 
does increase trouble and deception increase (that id 
from some), this t believe, we must look for ; if there 
was one Judas among twelve disciples in the days of 
our Lord, we cannot expect better now. 

u We received your letter, and wonderful were the 
feelings of joy and love which were created by the 
hearing of it, when read to the people. We also 

received the £2 from your dear Mrs. , as an 4 

offering from afar ; but, dear brother, we have sent 
our offerings further, even beyond the sun and moon, 
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yea, to the third heavens, where dwelleth righteous- 
ness, to Jesus the Mediator, on the right hand of 
His Father, who alone can purify the offerings of 
men. 

" The Lord the Holy Spirit be with you in preach- 
ing his word, and doubtless you shall receive the 
crown after the war is over. Farewell, we should 
like dearly to hear again your voice proclaiming the 
free grace of God, and if we shall not see your face 
in this world we hope strongly to meet above. 

"John Evans." 

But to revert to the period of our return from 
Wales : I soon after obtained an engagement which 
called me away to the Isle of Portland, as a sur- 
veyor in behalf of the Government, at the convict 
prison in that island. My stay there was pro- 
tracted beyond expectation; and though I came 
up twice during the lime, I did not finally return 
until March in the following year. This appeared a 
sore trouble to us both, and especially to me, in being 
shut out almost wholly both from temporal and 
spiritual friends, 

I here give some of my wife's letters to me at this 
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time — which are full of deep affection, resting in the 
better promises, tenderly waiting upon an Heavenly 
Father's counsel and care : — 

" November, 1848. 

" I am truly thankful, my dearest husband, to hear 
from you ; your letter to-day came quite unexpectedly, 
and therefore the more welcome. Be sure and tell 
me how you are ; you need not be anxious about me ; 
I have friends that will take care of me. The dear 
boys are well, and send their dear father a thousand 
kisses. I pray God you may be kept, preserved, 
and returned to me in health. 

" I am glad to hear that your solitariness is a little 
relieved, and that you are going to lodge with a family. 
I hope you will be enabled to bear all, until that 
blessed gale comes which shall blow you back to me. 

" You did not find more than I expected you would on 
Sunday. It does, indeed, seem an awful thing for the 
truths and doctrines of God to be so much set at 
nought by the professing world. The blessings of a 
covenant God attend you. Good by, love, — t fare 
thee well,' is the wish of your ever dear wife, 

" Sabah Bland." 
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" My dearest Samuel. 

" I am truly pleased to hear of your having had ft 
few sweet hours. I do indeed feel for you, and con- 
stantly wish yon were here, for I cannot have any 
ftal earthly enjoyment without you. . . Oh, may 
some wise end he answered by these leadings of 
ltovktencd ; and may we be led more frequently to the* 
throne of grace, to implore the guidance and direction 
Qt our heavenly Father for this privilege. We must 
eonfess we hare Very much neglected that throne-** 
ntay this be the means of bringing us nearer «utd 
nearer, so that we may be enabled under all circtrtti- 
Stanees to bow with submission to Him who doeth all 
things after the counsel of His own will. 

M Out dear little John has been very ill, and now is* 
not at all well — but, withal he is a dear, good child, 
and I am sometimes afraid I idolize him ; and if so, I 
must expect that hd will be taken from us : yet ma/ 
we be enabled to say, *the will of the Lord be done/ 
I cannot help thinking he is only lent us for a time, 

" I am happy td hear of your spending a better 
Sabbath, and that you have found a friend with whom 
you nay Upend those hours in usefulness and to the 
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glory of God. Your former company must hare been* 

gainful to you ; no doubt you were led to cry—* God, 

hate mercy upon their souls,' and who can tell but 

your prayer may be answered ? We may use the means, 

and God can and will make use of them, in His own 

good time* 

"December 3, '48. 

" We had a most excellent sermon this morning, from 
1 Sam. xxvii. l,^and this afternoon I enjoyed the 
ordinance exceedingly. It seemed like old days 
returning again, which you know I have often 
thought could never be. The people are most 
united and comfortable ; indeed it is none other than 
the house of God and the very gate of heaven. Oh ! 
What an unspeakable mercy for us both, to be called 
out of nature's darkness into the marvellous light 
and liberty of the Gospel. I think I have enjoyed 
more of the Lord's presence this day than I have for 
some months past; and I pray, my dear Samuel, that 
if consistent with our Heavenly Father's will, we may 
be located where we can enjoy the means of grace, 
and spend and be spent for His glory. 1 think with 
Shame what useless lives we hftve for some time* 
passed. I would speak motfft particularly of myself. 
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THE BLUE SKY SEEN 



""^hat have I done towards the promotion of 

T^t's kingdom f I seem to have quite slept the past 

ei Shteen months away ; God grant that I may never 

***ad such another period. I long to hear how yom 

***e fared to-day. I am indeed pleased to hear of 

*°ar having enjoyed the teachers' tea-meeting, and 

*m truly thankful that you have found such kindred 

fiends." 



"December 11. 



"I am happy to tell you I spent a most joyful 

Sabbath yesterday; heard Mr. C, morning and 

evening. The evening subject was, « AU thy children 

shall be taught of the Lord :' 1st, the teacher, 2nd, the 

text book, 3rd, the lessons. And it was indeed good 

to be there, Oh ! I wished you were with me, and the 

very thought that you cannot brings tears into my 

eyes ; but they do no good, so I must say good night, 

good, night, and seal up my letter." 

-. __ , " December 13. 

" My dearest, 

" ^ was at your mother's when your letter arrived. 

Little Sam was quite pleased to see me, and cried,' Dear 

muddee !ove — kiss — neck ;' —he was looking well. 
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Our dear little John is getting on so nicely, and as happy 
and lively as I could wish ; will it not be a blessing to 
have them spared, and both monuments of sovereign, 
distinguishing grace! Then we shall have reason 
indeed to bless God for ever having given them to us. 
I do desire to feel thankful for the journeying mercies 
He has vouchsafed to you, and for His present care 
over you. I know all our times are in his Hands, and 
that 

" * Not a single shaft can hit, 
Till the God of love sees fit' 
" This is our mercy to know, — Is it not, dear V 

"December 15, 18, 1848. 
" Yes, my dear love, I do remember the 13th of 
December, seven years ago (jubilee of the cause, East 
Street, Walworth) ; and feel with you great cause for 
gratitude, and will say, Bless the Lord, oh, my soul, and 
forget not all His benefits, for great has been his 
kindness towards us : — yet how little.we acknowledge 
His mercies ; too often we let them lie 

" * Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die.' 

" I feel for your present condition very much, and 



9$ HWWT 4HTI0IPAT«£, 

begin to think very seriously about returning witlt 
you after Christmas. Dear John is just awoke, and 
smiling at his mother, exactly in his father's old- 
fashioned, good-tempered way. I long for yon to 
see him, also our dear Sam. I hope we shall ail soon 
be together, and now we will praise for ail that is 
past, and trust for all that's to oome. 

" We have had our annual * harvest home supper* 
(twenty four of us in all). After supper, Mr. CoUinf 
addressed the men, and referred to the harvest of 
souls in a very faithful, scriptural way ; and at the 
elose asked them if they would like him to eome onee 
a fortnight, just to speak to them for a little time (he 
would not keep them long), upon the most important 
subjects. So one said, ' It won't do us any harm;' 
and another said, * he thought it would do good, as 
there was nothing of the sort about there,'— * and 
another said, * can but try ;' — so with this encourage- 
ment, my brother is going to open his front parlour, 
being the largest room in the house; also he told 
the men to bring their wives and children ; so I trust 
by the blessing of God some good may result from 
the means used." 

NoTOy-rTfce won was 0949*4 and filled, and the 
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word many times preached since; I hare spent 
several happy hours there in talking of "our 
gospel." 

" Jan. 22, 1849. — I hope, by the good providence of 
God, we shall soon he settled again, where we may 
enjoy one another's company and the means of grace, 
for really I sometimes think we are not a hit better 
than the people of the world ; and the less we hear, 
the less we care about the things that make for our 
everlasting welfare. I pray that we may both be kept 
and preserved from all evil, for we cannot keep our- 
selves. We may shun temptation in a measure, hut 
unless upheld by the mighty power of God, we shall 
surely stray." 

" Feb. 5, 1849. — It is indeed pleasing to hear of 
the good work going on at Black-pil, and I trust that 
your labour has been made useful in the hand of 
God ; for He alone can bless the means, and it is an 
honour to work for so great and good a Master — Ohj 
I long to be more devoted to His glory. I very often 
think what a useless life I lead, I seem to do nothing 
for the promotion of the kingdom of our God. It is 
my constant prayer that we may be 4irecW, if in ac- 
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cordanoe with His will, to some little quiet spot where 
we may spend our days in His service."* 

"Feb. , 1849. — I do sincerely sympathize with 
you in being so hedged in with temptations, and I 
wish with all my heart you could leave all. I know 
it must be a great trial to resist temptation when it 
seems almost incumbent for the sake of peace, when 
those with whom we are are only workers of iniquity 
and children of the devil. Satan may desire to have 
you, but thanks be to God who is able and willing to 
fight all our battles, and bring us off more than con- 
querors, having loved us and given His own Son for 
us. It is indeed a comfort to have one's bosom friend 
to whom one can tell all we feel, but oh, what a mercy 
to have an everlasting God and Saviour, who can be 
touched with the feeling of our infirmities, having in 
His flesh-dwelling days been « tempted in aU points, 
like as we are, yet without sin.' n 

Over the four succeeding years (1849 — 52), space 
compels me very quickly to pass. During these years 
we resided at the West-end of London, and my dear 

* I would not again sacrifice the means of grace, as we have 
done, for any consideration, unless we really wanted bread and 
every door was shut. 
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wife found at least a partial home amongst the people 
under the pastoral care of that laborious, earnest, 
and honoured servant of God, Mr. John Foreman. 
Under his ministry she was often privileged to profit, 
and, whenever she was unable either to reach her 
" home" at East Street, or to accompany me to my 
various stations, (which indeed was -hut seldom,) she 
was most thankful, here, to find that spiritual dew 
distilling upon the sown seed; and that true "unity 
of brotherhood," which is " like the precious oint- 
ment upon the head . . . that went down even 
to the skirts of the garment." 

Here did she form a few friendships which were as 
cordials to her spirit, while the cares and conflicts of 
time pressed heavily ; and when at last the days drew 
nigh when she could have no pleasure in them, when 
the keeper of the house trembled, and the silver cord 
began to be loosed, then was the firmer cord of 
Christian kindness tried and found a true " help in 
the time of trouble." 

In January, 1853, she was delivered of her fifth 
child. The previous month had been a peculiarly 
anxious time, and called forth the exercise of that 
patience which at length worked experience of the 

H 
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nearness of a " God of hope." With much conflict, 
I left her early in the morning of the 16th, to preach, 
at Cheshunt, and driving hack immediately after the 
morning service, I found the trouble passed, and 
the smile of a thankful heart succeeding. For the 
first fortnight her recovery appeared to hasten — 
hut now a change took place — great weakness kept 
her a prisoner, and a sore cough grew distressingly. 
Our fears were indeed raised, and gradually con- 
firmed, when at the end of a few weeks, two phy- 
sicians declared consumption to have taken deep 
root, and a. speedy close of her precious life in- 
evitable. 

To attempt a record of our feelings under this 
unexpected stroke would perhaps be unprofitable, and 
most certainly impossible; but the exercises of her 
own mind, at this period, she has left behind in several 
letters — two of these to her sister I give : — 

"Lisson Grove, Feb. 15th, 1853. 
" Mjr dear Sister, 

. . . "lam very much obliged to you for offering 
to take my dear little Sarah ; I will willingly trust 
her with you ; for the children all love you, and I know 
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yon will take care of her. . I am only allowed yet to 
walk from the bedroom to the library ; however, I am, 
through mercy, decidedly better, and I pray that God 
will still go on to be gracious, and spare me, if His 
sovereign will, to see my dear children all walking in 
the fear of the Lord. If not, I pray that I may be able 
to say, ( Thy will be done.' The Lord has indeed been 
very good ; I have enjoyed more of His presence, and 
sweeter communion with my God, than in any con- 
finement before. So, my dear sister, we sometimes 
realise the truth of the promise, that ( all things work 
together for good to them that love God.' I am 
getting tired, so, for the present, dear Rebecca, good 
bye. 

" Your affectionate sister, 

" Sabah Bland." 

"Lisson Grove, April 12th,— 22nd, 1858. 
" My dear Rebecca, 
" I am happy to tell you, through mercy, the doctor 
pronounced me better. The wheezing (which he 
was so anxious about) in my left lung was improved, 
and he was as pleased to find it so as if I had been 
his own daughter. I am now under one of the most 

h2 
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eminent Homceopathists — but you will hear all par- 
ticulars from Brother George, who is among my most 
constant and anxious visitors. 
" Now, my dear sister, I know that 

' Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 
Hang on His firm decree.' 

" It is our duty to use the means ; but afflictions 
are sent in love ; and I desire to kiss the rod, and say, 
' Do with me as seemeth good in Thy sight.' There 
is a precious hymn that I have been turning over and 
over in my mind for the last few days, beginning 
thus — 

( I've found the pearl of greatest price ! 

My heart doth sing for joy, 
And sing I must — a Christ I have ! 
Oh, what a Christ have I !' 

(Indeed, this has been very precious.) 

* My Christ — He is the Heaven of Heavens, 

My Christ, what shall I call ? 
My Christ is first, my Christ is last, 
My Christ is all in all.'" 

By the last of these letters it will be seen, that, on 
the avowal of several practitioners in the old regime 
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that " no more could be done," we had recourse to 
the Homoeopathic system ; and I placed her under the 
care of the late lamented Dr. Curie. His treatment 
was, to a considerable extent, blessed in partially 
restoring her strength, and for several months during 
the summer, our hopes were often raised even to the 
probability of recovery. 

But the thoughts of the Lord, although both 
precious and perfect, are not as ours, and often quite 
adverse to the natural purpose even of the Christian. 
Yet this mercy abides, that they are never opposed to 
the real interests of His family, either in their prepa- 
ratory way, or in the security of their eternal home. 

A few of her letters written to me during this pe- 
riod I must here give ; for they tell of that " orna- 
ment of a meek and quiet spirit, which is, in the sight 
of God, of great price." 

" Worcester Park, July, 1853. 
" My dear Husband, 

" Just a line to say I have not quite forgotten you, 

which would indeed be a difficult task, and such as 

I do not wish to attempt. I am a prisoner, but I 

cannot say an unhappy one, for I think I am as happy 

as I can possibly be under my circumstances, and I 
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hope I may ever be blessed with a spirit of content- 
ment. It is, indeed, a blessing when we are enabled 
to bring our minds to oar circumstances and say, ' it is 
well.' May the Lord go with you on the coming 
Sabbath, give you sweet liberty, and crown your 
labours with abundant success. Look forward, look 
upward, and all will be well. I feel that, under the 
blessing of God, I shall do well, and, if it be His will, 
■hall soon be restored to you and the dear children. 
"Your loving wife, Sarah Bland." 

H Paul's Cray, September, 1863. 
" My dear love, 

" Thankful for yours of to-day, I was getting 
anxious to hear of the dear babe ; I am satisfied to 
know she is in so good hands — and I feel that I can 
leave her with my Heavenly Father, to do with ber 
what seemeth Him good. 

" Now, my dear, with respect to your compliancewith 
the wish of the Church at Cheshunt, I cannot say, 
1 you should not,' for the people are attached to yon, 
and the cause is prospering. I must leave it with 
you and your God, and you shall and do have my 
poor prayers for guidance and direction in all things. 



THOUGH AT EVENTIDE. 101 

Commit your way unto the Lord and He shall direct 

your steps 

" Your dear wife, Sarah Bland." 

" Paul's Cray, October 2, 1853. 
" My dearest, 

" Haying been at home all this Lord's day, I thought 
I would spend a little of the evening in writing 
to you, though I should feel better pleased to be sit- 
ting to hear you, but I must submit ; all is well . . 
Regarding the poor dear babe, I would not wish to 
keep her here to suffer, though I had thought or 
hoped to see her at Cheshunt once more. 

"Now, my dear love, I will tell you that although 
I have been confined to the house, I have enjoyed 
somewhat of the presence of my Lord. I see the 

poor good natured Dr. , roaming about the 

grounds, and can I see it without blessing and 
praising my God who hath made me to differ. But, 
for the grace of God, my Sabbaths would have been as 
irksome as his. I trust that you have your Master 
with you to-day; servants always get on better when 
His eye is upon them, and good ones like His pre- 
sence; He both assists them and lets them know 
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how to go on. May you ever have His presence 
while engaged in His work. 

"Affectionately yours, S. B." 

Upon the mind of my dear wife had been deeply 
and sweetly impressed the Scriptural encouragement, 
" I shall not die, but live, and declare the works of 
the Lord :" and I doubt not, in looking round on her 
dear little ones — while her expectation of an incor- 
ruptible and undefiled inheritance was brightening 
through the " witness of the Spirit," her heart was 
still cheered with the hope thus awakened, that she 
should live to pray and care for her family. 

Oh ! ye mothers, see where her dearest desire cen- 
tred, and weigh it with the thousand paltry plannings 
for a child's future, so often born only to die, or 
nourished but to fade in disappointment when the 
baubles approach the grasp. Let her prayer and 
seeking be yours — " Spare me to see all my dear 
children walking in the fear of the Lord." 

That word she had interpreted by her own wishes; 
and almost anticipated, like Hezekiah, a renewed lease 
of life. She found it hard to understand or reconcile 
its purport with her decreasing strength. 
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After a varied residence during the summer months, 
sometimes in Surrey, and then in Kent, she prepared 
to return to Cheshunt— -for the winter. 

On the very morning of her journey, I was called to 
convey the intelligence that her sweet little infant 
(which had pined and faded almost from its birth) 
was at length laid to rest — 

" Where praises over weeping reign, 
And sov'reign favours cast out pain." 

This was a bereavement for some time anticipated, 
and scarcely with dread. She had lately said in a 
note to me, " poor little sufferer, I desire to leave her 
in the hands of our heavenly Father, who knows 
what is best for us all, and now, my dear, you must 
cheer up and take courage," &c. Indeed she was 
wont to say, " If I go I should like to take her with 
me." But how was it now that the Lord had more 
than granted her request ? Now that her preoious 
lamb was safe folded first? Did she weep? Yes, 
for she was a mother. Did she dry her tears ? Yes, 
for she was a Christian. The same Almighty Grace 
which indited that prayer "to see all her children 
walking in the fear of the Lord," opened her lips to 
say, " The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away ; 
blessed be the name of the Lord." 



1 
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The following note to her sister will confirm the 

testimony:— 

" Cheshunt, October 17th, 1853. 
u My dear Rebecca, 
"I was feeling too much to answer your letter after 
I arrived here on Saturday, having heard of the death 
of my dear babe just before we started. Her happy 
spirit ascended to God, her Maker, on Friday morning, 
about eleven. I do feel it, but yet am quite resigned, 
for it is all done in love. I have much more to say, 
but have been hindered by Mends calling. Will 
write again, perhaps to-morrow. 

"lam, 
" Your affectionate Sister." 

The Monday following her arrival was set apart for 
the services by which I was to be recognised as pastor 
of the church at Cheshunt. Her mind dwelt much 
upon being able to be present; for the deepest sym- 
pathies of her soul had been awakened with the 
evident blessings accompanying the word, and prov- 
ing the presence of the Lord in our midst. 

In former days she had severely felt my leaving 
her so much alone on the Sabbath, but more recently 
she had said, " I never saw your Master so plainly 
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with yon in the work, and since His blessing is so 
abundantly manifest, I will not murmur agian." 

On that sweetly solemn occasion, however, she was 
not permitted to join us, increasing weakness and the 
inclement weather forbidding ; and once only was she 
curried to the house of God after this. We had 
indeed procured her dismission from the church at 
Walworth to our communion at Cheshunt, but no 
opportunity was allowed for the union to be publicly 
acknowledged ; her fellowship with Zion's pilgrims 
was about to close, her intercourse was soon to cease 
with the wayfarers 

" Who wrestle hard with doubts and fears, 
And looking upward ; — thro' their tears 
Descry the promised land !" 

Her sun was " going down at noon ;" her brief day 
in the vineyard was ending ; the Master was coming 
to call for his handmaid; while she was made willing 
to quit 

« The sweetness of the stream, to drink 
At the Great Fountain's brim, 
Where ransomed saints pure bliss partake 
Continually with Him." 
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Yet while the passage was delayed, 

" And while upon the brink she stood, 
Gazing with hope across the flood 

To Glory's plains ; 

Where Jesus reigns, 
And all his friends in white array, 
Rejoice throughout the endless day : 

Communion sweet 

At her Lord's feet, 
She found in fervent praise and prayer, 
With kindred hearts who gathered there, 

Before the throne, 

Christ's love to own ; 
To hear a dying sinner tell 
Of sovreign grace that saves from hell, 

And lands in heaven 

All sin forgiven." 

Many happy hours were indeed spent at the prayer 
meetings which were now occasionally held at our 
house. Earnest were the pleadings of the brethren, 
and deep the " Aniens " of affection and faith. Tears 
of sympathy indeed flowed freely, and sadness would 
anon intrude ; yet, will not those solemn, precious 
moments ever be forgotten — when in answered prayer 
— an unction from the " Holy One," seemed almost 
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to lift the reil of the eternal world, and forced from 
the lips of living and dying one united song. 

M Jerusalem! my happy home! 

Name ever dear to me ; 
When shall my labours have an end, 

In joy, and peace, and thee ? 
Beach down, oh Lord ! thine arm of grace, 

And cause me to ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 

And Sabbaths have no end." 

Notwithstanding, however, these seasons of sub- 
stantial joy and peace, the evening of the Christian's 
day was not to be quite cloudless — many thoughts 
gathered to harass her. 

The Psalmist's words (" I shall not die but live," 
<fec.) again dwelt upon her mind, and raised a strife 
of questions. In a prayerful attempt to cheer her I 
replied, "Why, my dear, these words have been already 
fulfilled in your experience — your life has been 
spared longer than most of us looked forward to— 
and surely it has been prolonged that you might 
behold and tell of the recent ' works of the Lord' both 
in his interposing providence and wondrous grace." 
To this she fervently answered, " I have — I have, and 
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Oh, U that the meaning ? Then may I hare patience 

to wait all the days of my appointed time." 

For some time she had suffered considerable de- 
pression and occasional distress, "not—" (as she told 
me with tears) " because of fear or a clouding of my 
evidences, for I cannot lose my hope, but I do not feel 
to enjoy the Lord's presence as I want ; and Oh, I 
am so rebellious, and little things make me fret." 

Again I sought to comfort her by saying, " Why, my 
love, no one would think you murmured; we all 
wonder at the patience you manifest ; and yet do not 
seek to draw consolation from this, but rather re- 
member the enduring love of Jesus, and that He 
knoweth our infirmities, having been tempted as we 
are : while the perfect atonement of his precious blood 
cleanses from all guilt, even of the holy things." 

After this, her soul appeared to be greatly comforted 
and lifted up, and one afternoon I found her with an 
open hymn book before her, and laying her finger on 
one of the pages, she said most feelingly, " I wish I 
could ting, I could sing that hymn now." 

'« ANTICIPATING GLORY. 

And may I hope that when no more 
These pulses beat with life below ; 
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I shall the God of life adore, 
And all the bliss of being know ? 

'Will Jesus, as my surety, place 
Before his Father's glorious throne 
Me, as an heir of sovereign grace, 
Me, as his own adopted one ? 

He will ! I read it in his word, 
And in my heart the witness feel; 
I shall be with and like my Lord, 
Though sin oppose, in league with hell." 

In the midst of her own suffering, and in these part- 
ing days, she could deeply sympathise with those she 
knew and loved. Anxiously did she enquire for and 
listen to the reports of the bodily affliction and spiri- 
tual chastening, of several who were now laid low 
in body but raised high in soul by the Great Phy- 
sician. Well do I recall her face brightening as I 
told her of some who, through personal and relative 
trouble, had been constrained to speak of that inward 
peace which, wrought by Divine teaching, passeth all 
human understanding. The following letter (the 
last she ever wrote) was to one who had been brought 
through a dangerous " time of trouble " : — 
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" Cheshunt, Not. 24th, 1893. 
" My dear Sister, 

" I was thankful for Thomas's letter, and to hear of 
your welfare ; although your babe did not live, and you 
had so bad a time : but, oh, my dear sister, the Lord 
has spared your life, bless and praise His holy name. 
You are a monument of His mercy, and I will bless 
the Lord with your dear husband and self. 

"Who is a God like unto our God? He will never 
leave us, never forsake us, though we are so forgetful 
of Him, and unmindful of His mercies towards us. 
I trust you will go on, and on, and do well : though 
your heavenly Father has taken the babe, you must 
think it is all for the best. I am keeping to my bed- 
room, as the severe cold affects my breath. I hope 
you will excuse more, for I soon get tired of writing. 
" Samuel and Mrs. B unite with me in lovo. 

" From your affectionate sister, Sabah Bland." 

On the morning of the day before her dissolution 
a friend visited her, who had within a month previous 
parted with her partner (a valued deacon of our 
church), and on her bidding farewell, she exclaimed, 
ma y I have so abundant an entrance as was 
fitted to your dear husband." 
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In the afternoon, a great struggle appeared to be 
going forward in her soul, as of a striving to give up 
the dear bonds of earth, and drop into a Saviour's 
arms. While, with peaceful thoughts she could 
follow the happy spirit of her sleeping babe, and 
calmly say, " She is only gone a little while before 
her mother ;" she could not but think of those left 
behind, and then, with all a mother's love the words 
broke forth, u Oh, it is my ties,— it is my children ! " 

Now, also, her cough, weakness, and obstruction of 
throat grew more distressing. After one of these 
paroxysms her mother observed to her, " He was a 
man of sorrows and acquainted with grief. His face 
was so marred more than any man, and His form more 
than the sons of men." "Yes," she replied " I think 
of that, — did my Lord suffer and shall I repine?" and 
then, laying her hands upon her own wasted body, 
continued, u I can tell all my bones." — Ps. xxii. 17. 

When I returned home in the evening, I found all 
the painful symptoms aggravated, and constant per- 
spirations wasting her little remnant of strength. I 
sat by her side for About two hours, wiping the mois- 
ture from her face as it stood out in .a thick cold 
shower, and, as her Btrength find my full heart 

i 
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allowed, holding sweet though mournful converse 
of the world to come. During this time she evidently 
felt her span of life contracting, but quietness and 
assurance possessed her soul. After some pause I 
heard her whisper the words " wings — wings," then 
breathing heavily, she repeated the whole verse, 
" Give me the wings of faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 

How bright their glories be ! " 

The trembling emotion of my soul prevented my 
replying, but my mother sitting near took up the 
language, and went through the sweet hymn. Gra- 
ciously did the dear sufferer unite in a whispered 
echo and fervent pressure of the hand, while her 
whole being seemed to stand expectant on the bor- 
ders of that land. 

After lifting her into bed she rested a while, and 
then, seeing the family seated around, she quietly 
said, " They are waiting for you, dear." Knowing 
her meaning, I enquired, "Are you able to bear 
my reading?** To this she replied, "Oh yes, a 
little." I opened the book at the 14th chapter of 
John; but, without her knowing this, I asked 
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if there was any particular portion she wished 
read. Pausing a few moments, she looked at me 
with earnest meaning, and with wonderful sympathy 
replied, " Let not youb heart be troubled.** It was 
her last word of Scripture exhortation. Oh! for 
Divine help to obey and prove its value ! I read the 
first fourteen verses of that chapter, and if ever Bible 
words appeared good words, it was in that solemn 
hour. I then knelt down and poured out the desires 
of my poor tossed soul before the Lord ; feeling an 
unspeakable awe upon my mind. Nowise apprehend- 
ing, however, her immediate dissolution, I now bid 
her good night, nor can I ever lose the memory of 
the quiet fervency of her " good night, love," as she 
followed me with her eyes to the door. This was 
about midnight, and the next hour I spent in solitary 
musing and saddened thoughts, still relieved with the 
conviction that nothing was too hard for the Lord. 

Soon after four o'clock in the morning, I was 
awakened from a confused slumber and was hurried 
into her room. 

Surely my heart alone knew its own bitterness as 
I gazed upon that precious form, speechless, and 
unconscious, breathing hardly and slowly. 

12 
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I rushed to her side, lifted her hand, called her by 
every endeared name, but, alas ! no sign, no answer; 
only that heavy, straggling breath, growing more 
sluggish every moment. 

But I draw the veil over the incoherent wildness of 
my surprised grief, at that fearful hour of trial. This 
fell upon me indeed; as a new calamity: that the 
parting wot come and must be in sxlbncb. I sobbed 
aloud, and groaned in unspeakable anguish, u Oh 
Lord, thy hand is heavy upon me, my moisture is 
turned into drought" 

Recalling my thoughts, I remembered this was not 
giving glory to God, and again I poured out a prayer, 
" Oh Lord, I would say, < Thy wiU be done.'" 

The struggle was now evidently drawing to a close, 
and at length the emancipated spirit quitted its 
tenement of day. But the moment none could 
determine, so calmly did the earthly pilgrim pass away 
to the heavenly home. 

For a while nature had its way, I fell upon the bed 
and wept bitterly, but grace — almighty grace — pre- 
vailed; while a sweet consciousness of the presence of 
one undying Friend, hushed the tempest, and con- 
strained me to cry aloud, " The Lord gave, the Lord 
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hath taken away, and I will now say, blessed be the 
name of the Lord." 

Many days have dawned and spent since that hour 
of fiery trial, and now what shall I more say? I 
would not tell of the solitary sadness overwhelming 
my bereaved spirit ; I could not speak the abundant 
eonsolation of that " Friend who loveth at all times," 
yet with my stony pillow would I erect an altar unto 
the Lord and inscribe thereon this truth — 

When thus our earthly comforts fall 

Before God's sovereign will, 
He never takes away our all, 

Himself he gives us still. 

Upon the Lord's day previous I had preached 
upon a subject which my dear wife had given me, 
with fervent prayer, when leaving her; it was, " Hope 
On." And now the Sabbath was come again; blest 
Sabbath! Why should I waste it in idle grief? Would 
she wish me thus to spend it? I thought not, I felt 
not; so, first looking upon the precious body and 
praying, with a bleeding heart, that her last prayer 
might then be answered, I went and spoke of — "No 
separation from the love of Christ," Bom. viii. 35. In 
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the afternoon, at the Lord's Supper, I dwelt on the 
" Knowledge of his love," Eph. iii. 19 ; and in the even- 
ing I sought to trace the fruits of this divine principle 
in "Affectionate obedience," John xiv. 15. Truly that 
day was holy ; it was one of those seasons which prove 
the solemn truth, " There is hut a step between me 
and death." On the following Lord's day we laid her 
still beloved dust in the grave. Our first pastor, Mr. 
Hamblin, spoke with much truth and feeling, and at 
night gave to a crowded congregation a powerful 
exposition of that Divine voice, " The wicked is driven 
away in his wickedness, but the righteous hath hope 
in his death." Oh, my reader, in which path are yon 
travelling ? Our journey will soon be ended. — Where 
then t We shall not see her again till we meet at the 
bar of God ! Shall we join in her everlasting joy — or 
be for ever shut out? If your body were laid in the 
tomb to-morrow, could we say, " Blessed dead, dying 
in the Lord," and could we sing as we did sing while 
the earth fell upon her coffin ? 

" Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep ! 
From which none ever wake to weep ; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 
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Asleep in Jesus ! Oh, how sweet ! 
To be for such a slumber meet ; 
With holy confidence to sing, 
That death has lost his cruel sting. 
Asleep in Jesus ! O, for me, 
May such a blissful refuge be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high." 



THE END. 
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